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SCENE THE FIRST. 


E does not yet know, he muſt not be 


made acquainted: with it. ” 


- * 


This was faid by Papa Owen, to his Go- 
vernante Winifred, a tall, ſtraight gentle- 
woman, on the ſhady ſide of fifty. "oY 


No, no, the comical little raſcal, young | 
as he is, finds us work enough already—a  : 


: - DELVES, 


hot-headed dog don't you ſee Winifred 
what trouble I have to make him obey me? 
| —how then ſhould I be able to manage the 


little tyrant, if we were ſuch fools to. tell 
him that I am not his father? 


Well, well, maſter, in God's name let it 


beſo, cried Winifred — for you will always 


have every thing your own way, if the de- 


vil were to itai d at the door. 


Dear Winifred, replied my meek papa, 


do not disfigure that love-inſpiring coun- 
tenance with difpleaſure—ſome years hence 


we may find a proper opportunity - beſides 


the good man may die and then you know 
every thing will be arranged in due or- 


der. 


A fig! retorted the enraged Winifred, 


whilſt the poor boy is waiting for dead 
men's ſhoes, his own will be worn to the 


tacker. I do love the child as dearly as 1 
Jove my we. = | 
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Huſh Winifred—for the Saint of thy 
thy own-name-ſake huſh—1 thought I heard 
him move——Step and liſten if he (lt 


. lee 8 * 
. 
WP q 
2 15 
7 
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J had thrown myſelf on Papa's bed, {for 
what reaſon, will hereafter bè explained) 
my right arm ſuſtained my head, my left 
immoveably ſtretched at full length on the 
coverlid, my eyes ſhut, my mouth open, 
my reſpiration ſhort and elevated ; all this 
gave to my repoſe an air ſo natural, that 
Winifred having approached and examined - 
me, aſſured Papa that I ſlept as ſound as a 
top. It is well faid Papa, go you Wini- 
fred and get my horſe ready—ſee that the 
boy Delves be a good boy, Winifred 
Papa pauſed—— Winifred I am going to 
receive ſome money—it is no great matter 
to be ſure——but he'who turns his back 
upon trifles—great matters will turn their 
backs upon him—thou knoweſt Winifred I 
have no pleaſure in getting money but to 
make thee the keeper of it. 
B 2 Winifred 


WIN ee 
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and I had the malice to wiſh Papa's horſe 
. would be taken lame, or Winifred be un- 


here it had broken off, but no ſuch good 
luck happencd.- 8 
and announced that Nutmeg bridled and 
ſaddled was waiting before the door, upon 


4 Ts | NERVES), 


Winifred, who was Dating n 
knew when to ſpeak and when to hold her 
tongue; and though, occaſionally given to 
murmur, ſhe now went out about her bu- 
ſineſs without uttering one wry word, and 
papa began to draw on his boots. 


The myſterious, converſation I had over= TX 
heard made me heartily deſire to hear more, 


ble to put on his ſaddle, or any thing that © | 
might force poor Papa to ſtay at home, in 
hopes they would join on the diſcourſe M8 


-Winifred came back 


which papa caught up his whip, embraced, 


' Winifred, imprinting on her cheek a kiſs, : Þ 
that reſoun ded, through the houſe, then 
repeating his orders to make Delves a good 


boy, with one more additional ſmack, by 


way of a laſt adieu, and behold he is gone. 


Winifred 


% 
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Winifred opened the window, muttered 
to herſelf ſomething about the ſtubborn tem 

pers of men, watched as far as ſhe could ſee 
either Papa or his horſe, and then ſtepped 

* foftly on the tips of her toes to the fide of + 
my bed where I yet 1255 quite as profound 

ly as before. 


e HAP. HI. 


Much to be expreſſed in'a ſhort Soliloqu y. 


TYELVES—Oh thou dear little Delves— 
— whifpered the in a low voice=Pelves 
1 ſay touching my left * with her 

icy fingers. | 
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* raiſed my ſnore one key Higher. 


- = Poor fellow how found! y he ſleeps no 
1 no, he has heard none of his Papas obſtina⸗ 
= cy—a naughty man—well I {wear if it was. 

not for one thing more than another—OK 
4, - Lord 


his fine white forchead- 


6 oF DELVES, 


benen l chow ankiks that = 
old Cherubim my maſter—a naſty beaſt—- 
always chewing, always ſpitting. 


He the 
J wonder 


father of my pretty little man 


who would believe it. 


I Nlept on penn 


Well, to be ſure it is a TRAY oities. 
It does my heart good to look upon 
no matter, I 
muſt not ſpeak my mind -then his eyes 
when they are open, do every thing but 
talk to one, they do laugh ſo comically 


but 1 muſt ſay nothing 
a glorious complexion, how red and how 


{ſhining 
I was but to ſay a word 


ſleep on, pretty 


rogue, with thy lips like a crimſon berry, 


ſleep on Wi- 
I may as 


and as ſweet as a roſe 
nifred muſt tell thee nothing 


well eat my fingers dear lamb how I do 
love thee——one would think I was the 
very mother that bore thee. 


She 


dear heart, what 


but old Owen would kill me if 


A, | 
5 
* 
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She ſtooped towards me and unfortu- 


nately beſtowed on me one of thoſe kiſſes 


1 


which ſne had received from papa 


ſay it was unfortunate, for ſhe cried out 
Oh you rogue- 


have caught you 
thou pretty little villain, thou haſt found 
out thy Papa's favourite Hollands Yes, 
yes, I ſmelt it I ſmell: it——faugh, 
how he ſtinks of the naſty ſtuſf! | 


J had. indeed effectually taſted papa's fa- 
vourite Hollands, and my whole body was 


ſcorched up with the moſt burning heat. 


No wonder, cries Winifred, you could not 
hold up your head that you was ſo fa 
tigued ſo drowſy Wake, wake, lit- 
tle dram-drinker, and tell me where you 
met. with this. Hollands ——ſhe ſhook my 

arm l vas taken in the fact I jump 

ed off the bed, and at three ſtrides reached 

the door, opened it, took to my heels, and 
by my fleetneſs eſcaped from Winifred's. 
exordium on the waſte of Papa's: Hollands, 


the politeſt ſubſtitute for the vulgar word 
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Gm, that can be found in any vocabu- 
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CHAP. III. 


7 he firft Sketch of a Youthful Painter. 


IHE diſcourſe of Papa and his hand- 
maiden Winifred was ever any 

thing ſo odd, the more I thought of it, 
the more I puzzled my brains to make it 
out It was not to be made out hat 
"cared I ?!——one Papa was as good as ano- 
ther——and where was I to look for a bet- 
ter mother than Winifred, or better N 
lands than ſhe kept in her cupboard? 2. 
Papa is not my father thought I 


. 


me 


ſo with a bound and a my 1 ran to 
look for my Fase | 


I have enough to eat and to drink. 
Papa loves me, and Winifred loves 


3 . 
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It can be no matter of concern to my 
readers, having found my comrades, in what 
manner we diverted ourſelves, whether by 
leap- frog, battledore and ſhuttlecock, or 
pitch and. toſs, but they will perhaps ex- 
pect that I ſhodld tell them who was Papa, 


and who was his Governeſs Winifred. 


Papa Owen was a little man, exceſſively 
fat, his face full round, and inflamed ſo like 
a burning coal, that when one ſaw him in a 
froſty morning, his countenance was quite: 
inviting.— He had no greater delight than 


to look lovely in the eyes of Winifred, and 


to make his figure the more captivating 
Wore an enormous wig, which deſcended 
from. the ſummit of his head, and ſpread- 


over his broad ſhoulders in large thick grey 


curls, except on holidays, when they were 
all concealed in a black ſilk bag of about 
eighteen inches ſquare, covering his back 
very magnificently : however, this jg» 
had one fault, it left his ears a little too 


much expoſed; fortunately hohe of ouỹůẽ? 
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family ſaw this fault but myſelf. As to Win 
ſhe perfectly dpted on this grand bag; ſne 
did not even like him half fo well when 
by way of vanity he confined ſome of his 
| ſuperfluous curls in a little queue, that 
danced without ceaſing as if it had been 
elaſtic his fmall grey eyes from exceſs 
of modeſty veiled themfelves under two 
large thick brows, as the pretty violet ſeeks 
to conceal itſelf beneath the ſhade of the 
mountainous oak, and when they did peep 
out, you never ſaw ſuch comical fide-way 
glances as they were conſtantly directing 
towards Winifred, as if reſolved to ſee no 
other object upon the face of the earth. 
Nature intended his noſe for none of the larg- 
eſt ſize, but loſt her own deſign by the rich- 
neſs of its ſettlings. When he got up in the . 
morning, one would have thought his rubies 
to be emeralds, but after the firſt three glaſſes 
of right Hollands, with which he ſtrength- 
ened his ſtomach, they recovered their 
crimſon hue, and every hour from that time 


* wu a laid himſelf down at night added 


ſomething 


"x WII Talk: fr 
to their brilliancy. His thick white” 
beard, no hand but his own was worthy tor 
approach ; he did not ſhave' himſelf from 
avarice, but vanity ; he always' remembered 
when ke had the honor of ſhaving a certain' 
grcat man, that great man often compli- 
1 mented him by declaring his hand was as 
Y light as the hand of a Lady but what 
| F had put him ſtill more in the good graces 
= of that great man, was his talent for writ= 
ing — this was another ſource of ſelf- 
congratulation, no vonder then that he 
ſhould chuſe to be his own ſcribe, as well 


as his own barber.. 


» 


0 Papa Owen, when he ſtaid at home, 
= contented himſelf with twiſting round his 
ſtort ſtumpy neck a black collar, becauſe 

E Winifred, who had the waſhing of all his 
9 linen, declared it was a ſin to dirty ſuch a 

= - number of white neckcloths, and that for 
her part ſhe thought he looked as well in 

3 one thing \as another; but when he was go- 
4 ing to the church or to the town, then would 
. Bs © ml 
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the clever-handed Winifred bring him * I 
handkerchief neatly pleated, and with her 
own fingers gently tie it under the chin, 
leaying the two ends garniſhed with lace, 
to take their paſtime in flowing order over 
his ample boſom, always charging him to 
be mindful that he did not ſpoil it by ſpil- 
ling his ſoup. 
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. had many habits, but that on which 
he ſet the greateſt account was a blue pluſh 
relieved by a waiſtcoat and collar of fiery 


| ; red, and black Mancheſter. The make of 
'1 this dreſs was curiouſly antique, the facings 
0 were an ell long, but behind, ſhort in the 
Ll extreme; the whole behind and before co- 
75 vered intirely with buttons and button 3 
y l holes, the one large the other worked in all 
manner of colours—of his waiſtcoat I ſhall 
| g only ſay that it reached below his knees, 
i. which turned themſelves face to face, with 
| the moſt perfect politeneſs. Of his breeches 
| I ſhall fay ſtill lefs—T might as well have 
aalled them WIAPS, as in fact they had not 


much 
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much ſhape to boaſt, though a great many 
| ſtrings that they may have been proud of, 
3 as theſe little gatzers long and dangling, 
= were paſſed below, the knees through 
buckles of pure ſilver, thoſq on his well- 
lackered ſhoes were of the Tame eſtima- 
ble metal, though but little larger than a 
ſixpence, and the whole dreſs of Papa on 
ſtate days was compleated by a pair of the 
fineſt black worſted ſtockings. 


Having finiſhed the figure and dreſs of 
Papa, it may not be amiſs to ſpeak of his 
qualifications, which will not take up a 
great deal of time: ſo much the better, 

s then I ſhall have the more to beſtow on 
other ſubjects. 


Papa's principal perfection was, as I 
have before hinted, an excellent hand writ- 
ting, made up of ſtrong and hair ſtrokes to 
perfection. It was to this talent for which 
he ſtood indebted for a great deal of good 
fortune. —It procured him to be the valet 

Fe? > 
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de chambre of a great man. It, exalted | 
him to the rank of firſt cletk in a mer-- 
chant's counting-houſe. It carried him ũ k 
ftill higher, even to the great man's ſtew= | 
ard{hip, which office Papa filled with much *# 
honor and more profit, ſo that in the end * 
he was able to purchaſe a pretty parcel of 
ground, on which he built a ſmall houſe, 
in honor of Cupid; for the reſidence of 
himſelf and Winifred, in downright op- 
poſition of N and his boaſted TOI 
_ | 


* 


* 


Papa was far from puſhing away the 
ftool by which he aſcended on the ladder 7 
of promotion; he perfectly adored the talent, 4 
that is to ſay, the copper plate writing 
from whence had iſſued his quick ſucceſ- I 
ſion to peace, arid plenty. So very far was = 
Papa from looking coldly on the ſpring of 1 
his fortune, that he cauſed to be ſtruck a , 
filver medal as large as one of the largeſt i 
buttons on his own favourite blue Man- 1 
F cheſter plufh full dreſſed coat. The face of 
1 this 
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*Z this immenſe medallion had received a firſt 
rate engraving, the defign of which was a 
hand delicately holding a fine long pen, over 


which the ſun ſeemed to rife in all its 
ſplendour, darting its firſt rays plump doyn 
upon this honoured engine of Papa's ge- 


nius ah, how often have I played with this 


ſame medal, beholding it with admiration, 
even before I could put together the letters 
on the reverſe, which formed this applica- 
ble, and ſplendid eee Promotion Fele 

loweth: the Scribe. 


Many perſons who did not write ſo well 
as Papa, but who had ſtudied as much, felt 
towards him a pitiful envy, which made 


them turn him and his beautiful Medallion 


into the moſt conſummate ridicule, becauſe 
during their whole lives they could never 


climb higher than bad tranfcribers of worſe 


Originals, or attain to any thing beyond a 
ſcanty proviſion. | 

The ill will of his colleagues ſeemed to 
make Papa grow fat and merry, every thing 


he 
7 | - 


he eat turned to good account, and every 
thing he drank added to his former ſtock of 


hand; but her expedition in drawing the 


the more trembled Winifred 
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cheerfulneſs Hollands was always the 
regulater of Papa's jud..ement'as well as of 1 
his health; on riſing in the morning, he 
conſtantly complained of ſome 5 
nary feeling in his head this was enough 
to alarm poor Winifred, who would ſhoot 

like lightening to the cupboard, and like 
another flaſh.ot the ſame electrical fire, re- 
turn again with a bottle of Hollands i in her 
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cork, was almoſt ſupernatural the more 
pain with which Papa carried the firſt glaſs 
to his mouth the more he trembled, and 
the. ſe-. 
cond relieved him a little——Winifred too 
is a little cheared. The third has a ſtill 

better effect and how do you do now, 

good fir——caſy, pretty eaſy Winifred 


the fills him fourthly, then ſtops dawn che 1 


bottle, bring his qualityin: water gruel in 3 
one hand, his pipes in the other; and Papa 8 
: thus 
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thus riſen from the dead, is ſo eloquent, ſo 


joyous, that there 1 is no en him. 


2 
N 


Li 


To entertain this Eonighndy. Papa, 


would have me recount to him all the news 


I had heard, as well as all the leſſons I had 
learnt; and after ordering what he ſhould 


like for his dinner, he would command me 


to fif down, and write in his preſence 
Ah! the tedious diſagrecable hour 
It was the moſt hateful in the Whole nu- 
merary of time at the Arſt fault that I 
made, he ſhook his head at the ſecond, 
he laid down his pipe, took the pen out of 
my fingers, and cried, e look at me Delves.” 
vas very apt on thoſe occaſions to look 
quite another way. But Papa ſaw it not, 
he gave me back the pen, andl called me a 
good boy I went blundering on at 


the commitment of a third error he gently 
retook it from me, and putting his noſe 
cloſe upon my exerciſe he would ſay coldly, 
Little dunce, here are your eyes, regard 
there is & ſtroke for 

| cc you 


* how I do this 
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© you ſee if you can make the like.“ 
At fault the fourth, I may ſay he 
ſpoke to me out of a cloud, for the fumes 
of tobacco enveloped him, having drawn 
half a dozen whiffs, the ſmoke of which was 
haſtily blown through his mouth, to make 
a paſſage for his words.“ Delves—— 
“ Delves, would he exclaim, © will you 
« never ceaſe to throw theſe indecent blots 
* on your paper” ——-fifthly——— have a 
te better eye to your exerciſe'— fixthly, 
he roſe in a fury, and ad me 
the door cried out in à voice of thunder 
« bloc khead, thou wilt never make any 
e thing better than an aſs, as long as thou 
Menn 


I bowed humbly opened the door 
foitly——and ran ſwiftly to repay myſelf 
by a little voluntary folly for the forced: 
wiſdom I Jac been made to ſwallow. 


Aſter 1 was gone, Mrs: Winifced always 
demanded an audience. 


. 
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might have been eſtabliſhed in marriage, it 
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X which ſhe was ſtill honored by that family; 
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Having on theſe occaſions firſt ſpoken 


uith great mildneſs, about the good times 


that were gone by when they enjoyed in the 


houſe of the Viſcount Talbot the higheſt 


degree of favor, beſides the goodneſs with 
having alſo quietly hinted how well ſhe 


it had not been for one thing, or another, 
tenderly glancing her eyes on Papa, who if 
he had a fault in the world, it vas that of 
loving to live well at a ſmall expence ; and 
the prudent Winifred, having thus armed 
his mind for what was to follow, by mak- 


ing him ſenſible how great a ſacrifice ſhe. 
had offered to his friendſhip ; and after ſhe 
had talked of ſome new. delicious regout,, 
ſhe was inventing to pleaſe his pallet, ſhe 
ventured to tell him; that both his cellar, 


and larder, were fallen into a very deep de- 
cline, and that their conſtitutions muſt be 
reſtored at any expence. 


A 
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Papa faid yes, as the only word that he 
knew Winifred could ever bring herſelf to 


underſtand; but he did not delight to dwell 
on the ſubje& of domeſtic confumption, fo 
began to talk of the little man Delves, of his 


greatroguery, and the ſmall deſire he ſhewed 


to accompliſn himſelf in the firſt of all gen- 
tlemanly ſciences; namely, that of writing 
like copper- plate. 


Winifred, who was not very much afraid 
of Papa, ſaid that for her part, ſhe did not 


ſee there was any occaſion for tormenting 


the poor child about what he did not chuſe 
to learn and if he ſhould never write 


better than he did at preſent, where was 
the harm of it?——ſhe would engage he 


ſnould write ſenſe with any man, let their 
hands be as fine as they would; writing 
at beſt, was only that folks may make out 


their meaning to one another, and if one 


can be underſtood as well as the other, 
W here 1 18. the difference? ? 
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The difference, my POR Winged cried 
Papa, worried into a trifle of energy, the 


difference is, there there - there draw- 


ing out his precious medallion, and holding 
it before her eyes. Winifred— Winifred 
read—read—read what is here {aid for him, 
who uſeth the pen of the Scribe. 


1 can't ſtay to read ſuch gibberiſh 
cried Winifred in a pet, I muſt go into the 
kitchen and get dinner, or I know who 
may go without it. Away ſhe bounced, and 
Papa inſiſted that he had good cauſe to be 


out of humour all the reſt of the day. 


Papa put his hands into his coat pockets, 
ang wal ked about the room in a ſort of fan- 
taſtical paſſion, ſtill holding faſt the medal, 


crying out at every ſecond moment, Oh, 
the profound ignorance of women, they fly 


from inſtruction and run after miſchief. —— 
Then once more contemplating the medal 
and fondly repeating, Promotion followeth 


the 8 * * returned the Jewel to his 


N 


CEE Ee r ee eee SEL 


a> 


22 DELVES, 


pocket, ſat down, put himſelf into an eaſy 
poſture, and with his head ſtill running on : 
11 Winifred, began to tumble over all the 1 
18 gazettes, as well as other political papers 
1 ; ll with which his table was everlaſtingly over- B 
| ſpread. He read the image of Win 
nifred fled from ſuch fort of entertainment 
| He reflected He propheſied 
1 | and at laſt gave his advice, though nobody 
We b was the better for it ſuch and ſuch 
if things are wrong, they are unjuſt, they 
1 muſt be reformed. He reprobated the 
old laws, and made new oncs He 
1 praiſed ſome ſtates, he diſapproved others. 
4 Theſe edifying reflections ended but with 
his tankard of ale. When taking up his 9 
hat and cane he walked away to the curate's 
houſe, with whom he entertained himſelf 
ot until Winifred ſent me to tell him dinner 
1 was ready. 


PRE” SD 
7 


| Papa never eat much, but his little was 
| 2 compoſition of all the choice bits. Wi- 
nitred, in this one whim, was always ready þ 
to 1 
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do indulge him, becauſe Winifred was her- 


I $ {elf no epicur Co: 


It was the cuſtom of our houſe before 


ue placed ourſelves at table, to form a half 


| circle round it, every one ſinging out a 
prayer ſo loud, as if he or ſhe who ſcream- 
dd moſt was to have the ſole advantage of 
gratifying their hunger. Whether we 
dined alone or had company it was all the 
ſame. One day that a wicked young man 
was invited to dine with us, he laughed till 
he was near dying of convulſions on hear- 
ing the pleaſant harmony of ' our three 
voices exalted to a pitch that could not be 
exceeded, and poor papa felt himſelf ſo ou- 
tre, that never ſince that day has he py” 
ed, or let us pray before dinner. 

It was alſo Papa's delight, as ſoon as he 
roſe from table, to lay himſelf down at full 
= length on his couch, to ſleep away the fa- 

® tigues of good eating. This receſs from 

labour laſted only two hours, at the end of 
9 
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which he Was conſtantly awakened by the 
provident Winifred, who appeared to him 
like a friendly apparition, ſent to compleat 
his happineſs with clean pipes and a tank. WP 
ard of ale and toaſt. 7 


Js The comforts of this repaſt ended, ge 
knew exactly where to meet with his faith- 3 
ful Nutmeg, who, clean, fleek, and well ſad- I 
dled, waited to take him up at the door; 
from whence, no ſooner aſſured that his 
maſter was ſafely ſeated, and that the flaps 
of his coat were decently ſpread by the fair 
hands of Winifred, then knowing to a nicety 
the road he was expected to take, with re- 
fleeting ſteps he would make his way to the 
next town, where, having diſmaunted at the 
door of a banker's with whom he kept his 
money, and viſited every day to ſee that all 
was ſafe; again croſſing the back of honeſt 
Nutmeg, he proceeded to the Golden Fleece, 
a tavern of the- firſt reputation for good 
wine and civil entertainment. 


Towards 
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Iowards night-fall he generally remount- 
ed, and Nutmeg gravely meaſured back his 
7 cautious ſteps, whilſt the people who ſaw 
'Y him paſs every day before theit doors, had 
the unpoliteneſs to clap their hands, and call 
after him, © Ab, there goes old Balaam and his 
# *« Mc.” Arrived at the gate of his own 
*® habitation, he would either fall or deſcend 
XF into the arms of his dear Winifred, accord- 
ing to the lateneſs of the hour, or the quan- 
9 1 | tity of wine he had taken, who, pious body, 
3 | after a ſhort ejaculation, would undreſs and 
lay him on his bed, hoping he may never 
i riſe again, if he could not get up and put 
on his cloaths without her aſſiſtance. 


Ilhus paſſed the life of Papa, with this 
only difference, that in the height of winter 
inſtead of going to the town on horſe- back, 
he always went there in a chair drawn by 
1 » 33 and 8 with a leather 
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CHAP. 1v. 
Winifred at full length. 


OTHER Winifred bad not > great || 
deal of gratitude in her compoſition, *' 


if e. fay, from her averfenefs to 


acknowledging freely the bounty of heaven. 
Certainly, every year we are permitted to 
enjoy the good things of this world, is an 
indulgence for which we ought to be thank- 
ful. But Winifred ſaid nothing about the 
fifty-five beautiful fprings of which ſhe had 
been an admiring ſpectator ; no, ſhe ſmug- 
gled at leaſt one half of this long obliga- 2 
tion. Let it muſt alfo be obſerved, that 

other favours from the fame gracious ® 
ſource, ſhe would exprefs her ſenſe of very 


warmly indeed, always thanking Providence 


for good health, great ſtrehgeh, a vaſt ſtock 
of patience, and for knowing how to do 


every * well. 
I cannot 
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cannot ſpeak of Winifred $ farnity name, 


becauſe I have never heard her called by 
any other than Mrs. Winifred, Her 


figure was tall and thin, her waiſt long and 
ſupple, which would have given her the 
form of a ſpider, but that ſhe wrapped up 
her ſcraggling limbs in three petticoats, 
evegy one of them thicker than another. 
-Winifred by the fide of Papa, made a 

pleaſant enough contraſt Papa red as a 
turkey-cock, well fed and ſquare—Wini- 


fred pale as dtath, dry as a match, ſlender 


as a greyhound, and ſtraight as a cane — | 
the cloaths of Papa hung about his body 
the cloaths of Winifred clung to her body, 


as if they had been a caps Sr 


The phyſical characters of Papa and Wi 
nifred were leſs diſſimilar than their perſons 
they both loved themſelves——they 
both loved me they both loved one 
anotfer——they both loved to have their 


own way — and they would both contend 
for the laſt word. But here be it ob? 
C2 Ly ſerved, 
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3 chat a very prudently had given 
his dear Winifred an excluſive right to that 
- privilege. They both loved to talk of old 
times they both loved to take a cheer- 
ful cup. But the everlaſting topic which 
never failed the virgin Winifred, was 
that of marriage, and here they would 
often cut. Papa did not like that ſort of 
converſation, ſo intereſting to the fair ſex 
in general, and to old maids in particular; 
indeed he ſhewed ſo little attention to the 
ſubject, and gave it ſo many unneceſſary 
interruptions, that leaving him in a pet, ſhe 
would take me on her knees for hours to- 
gether; and I thought, as well as my age 
would admit, that ſhe reaſoned very pro- 
foundly. Beſides I was always ready to 
liſten, becauſe ſhe uſed to tell me a thou- 
ſand pathetic hiſtories of thoſe unfortunate 
lovers who had vainly aſpired to her hand, 
all of whom ſhe had diſcarded for ſome eſ- 
ſential fault—one was too poor—another 
too rich this too tall that too ſhort— 
one too fat the other too thin one 
— 
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naughty man had the audacity to make 
certain propoſals before the ceremony 


three times ſhe had been in danger at 
laſt ſhe met with a ſober man after her 


XZ own heart, to whom ſhe was betrothed— 


but oh, great God! an old woman be- 
witched her lover, becauſe ſhe was jealous 
of her happineſs—ſhe never ſpoke of this 


' favoured bewitched gallant, without ſhed- 


ding a torrent of tears, and muttering a vol- 
ley of imprecations againſt the ſorcereſs. 


Theſe fort of tales very much diverted 
me, though I pretended to cry the whole 
time ſhe- was telling them; but when T 
had acted a part in poor Winifred's trage- 
dy, I made myſelf amends by turning it 
into a farce for the entertainment of * 
comrades. | 


Notw ithtanding her few eccentricities, 


Winifred was the very beſt creature in the 


world. he ſought to read in Papa's . 
eyes and in mine all our little wants and 
E %%ͤ , 
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wiſhes, when ſhe was in good humour; 
and never did I fee her out of temper with 
me in all my life. If Papa happened 
to be ill, Winifred could do nothing but 
weep, wail, fret, and make meſſes for him 
from morning to night. 
ſor any particular cos or toy, Winifred 
would never reſt ſatisfied till ſhe had pro- 
. cured it for me, and the careſſes with which 


I recerved her favours, Teemed to be more 


than ample recompence for all the trouble- 
it had coſt her to . my fte or my 
. humour. 


Winifred was the moſt perfect of all per- 
fect houſewives; in culinary knowledge ſhe 
| had no equal-——her pies, her puddings! 
how glorious their flavour——her coffee, 
how well made- 


licious——even her very water gruel was 
palatable- Winifred's ſoups - Wini- 


fred's elder wine———Winifred's ale 
Winifred's paſtry were renowned through 


our whole diſtrict-——nor did her excel-' 


ences 
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Had I a deſire | 


her chocolate, how de- 
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lencies end in theſe accompliſhments 
her a addreſs in larding, ſtuffing, and dreſſing 

a hare, muſt have put all other cooks to- 

the bluſh, whether men-cooks, or women=- 

cooks; whether pait, preſent, or to conie. 

— Again, where were the hands that could 

whiten linen equal to Winifred's hands ; 

Papa's ſhirts were like ſo many bloſſoms on 

a hawthorn buſh——her quality ef bed- 

maker was not inferior to her other accom-- 
plwKiſhments what good would it have 

7 done to the heart of flint, could it have 
ſeen how Papa Owen plunged up to his 
head and ears in the well-ſhaken down, 

crying out, Ah, this indeed is my carth- 

I paradiſe,” 
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I the age of ies, I could never 

remember to have inhabited any other 
_ houſe than that of Papa Owen I had 
believed myſelf to be his ſon, until through 
the medium of my ſham ſleep, I was better 
informed; indeed I could never determine 
whether or not Winifred was my mother; I 
was never taught to believe it, yet the mat- 


ter was ſomewhat doubtful from the ex- 


treme indulgence with which ſhe fondled 
me, there being few women who will take 
the trouble of ſpoiling uy hody' s children 
but their own. 


Child of my foul ! 3 noble rude boy 
thou art would Winifred cry out in 


rapture, when I had been playing tricks 


that ſometirkes made Papa angry. I won- 
. 
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Winifred did nat over-rate my ſpirit, I was: 
gay and lively in the extreme; there paſſed 
3 but few hours in the day, in which by dint 

of ſtrength, and induſtry, I did not raiſe 
| ſome monument to my fame — one neigh= 
bour comes to make his complaint, that 
Maſter Delves had ſent a ball through his 
windows, and broke the glaſs in his face. 
Well, ſays Winifred, and ſuppoſe he: 
has, would you defire he ſhoulg be puniſn- 
ed for his adroitneſs?——another inſiſted 
that J ought to be flogged for ſcaling the 
walls of his garden; trampling over his 
flowers, and ſtealing his apples, his pears, 
his. plumbs, his peaches, his-cherries.- 
Marry come up, fays Winifred, if flowers 
1 'q were not made to be trod upon, they would 
have grown in the ſky, and not upon the 
| ground; and if the fruit had not been good 
to pleaſe the palate, they would not have 
been n in your garden. Once 1 
C . 55 had 
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had the hardineſs to give a flap on each 
cheek of our rector's little niece—-lI never 
liked that girl, ſays Winifred, if ſhe had 
not been ſaucy to our Delves, he would 1 
have let her alone. Another time, I told 'B 
the ſchool maſter, he was a drunkard- x . 
here is not a greater drunkard upon the 
. of the earth, ſays Winifre Ah! 
Winifred, Winifred, never ſhall I have 
Juch a friend again as thee, if I ſhould live 
till dooms-day. 


= It was lucky that our neighbours conſi- 
.= dered Papa only as king conſort, inſtead of 
reigning monarch in his own family ; the 
devolving dignity on Winifred, from this 
idea, made her authority held in the higheſt 
reſpect; inſomuch, that all little Delves's 
petty offences, were conſtantly brought be- 
fore her tribunal, and Papa never heard one 
half of his roguiſh tricks. Winifred would Mi 
not permit that he ſhould be informed of 
them; ſhe had many ways, beſides fcolding, 
of ſilencing my accuſers, and if neceſſary 
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neither ſpared Hollands, or money, to 


make them hold their tongues. 


Reader I am going to aſk you a queſtion, 
with all reverence. to my good Winifred, 


Did ſhe intend by her mode of education to 
make of me a man or a devil? and as you 


ſhall ſolve it to your own conſcience, adopt 
it by your own children, or let it alone. 


Winifred would often wonder how: it 
was, that Delves ſhould contrive to wear 
out a pair of new ſhoes every fortnight. 
Now although I did not let her into the 


ſecret, Jam willing that others ſhould be 


the wiſer for it, to give them an opportu- 
nity of admiring all my dexterity. As ſoon 
as the maker had put them on my feet, 


- Which he never did without grinning at the 


thoughts of how ſoon I ſhould give him 
new employment, I walked to Papa and 
Winifred, to ſhew them how well they fitted 
me, and afterwards as regularly proceeded 
to the rivulet, to try if they would hold 

C6 water, 
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water, an experiment always attended by a 


ſudden conſumption, which the work of 
man could not ſtop. 


Every pair of breeches as they came f:om 


the hands of the taylor, ſpick and ſpan new, 


that is to ſay, made new for me out of 
Papa's old pluſh ones, brought with them 
2 fund of amuſement ; for immediately as 
Winifred put chem on, 1 went to roll on 
the graſt till I had ſtained them of the 


brighteſt green, -and brought them to the 


thinneſs of the fineſt cloth. 


Io every thing that was white, J had a 


decided averſion, a natural, therefore an 
unconquerable antipathy, for which rea- 
ſon when in the morning Winifred put me 
on clean ſtockings, white as her own apron, 


I longed with impetuous anxiety for the 


moment when I might eſcape out of the 


houſe, to exerciſe myſelf in jumping back 
_ wards and forwards, over a broad folle, 


till tired * the ſport, 1 OG by darting 
into 


A WELCH. TALE. + 


into the middle, and fixing in the ſoft mud 


half way up my legs. —Adieu to Hu 
white ſtockings. 


Where was the thicket I had not pene- 
trated here the tree I had not chmb- 
ed, or the boy I had not fought in all the 


neighbourhood? Sometimes as a pugiliſt 


I met with more than my match; on thoſe 
occaſions, I went home and ſaid nothing; 
but when I had gotten the better, I ran 
about boaſting to every body, that I had 
conquered a boy, twice as big as myſelf ; 

for the leſs redoubtable my adverſary, the 
leſs my glory in publiſhing his defeat. I 
was too courageous to profit by the feeble- 
neſs of any antagoniſt ; I therefore only 
publicly threſhed great boys, keeping the 


little ones for my private amuſement. 


I had one companion——one beloved 
friend, that I perfectly adored ; and whoſe 
love for me ſurpaſſed the love of women; 
even che love of Winifred. Never was 

maſter 
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- maſter and dog ſo ſingularly attached to 
each other, as Delves and his faithful Trim 4 
buſh—woe to the daring hand, which ſhould 2 
have lift itſelf againſt me in his preſence - b J 

' ——Woe to that ſon of a woman, who had. 
preſumed but to ſnap his fingers at Trim | 
buſh, and Delves within a ſtick's length of 
the daring inſulter. Whenever L wreſtled 
in play with my comrades, he contented 
himſelf to watch all our motions without 
interfering; ſeeing me briſk and merry, it 
was all he cared for, but if I happened to i 
change my air, for one of grief or diſple-. 

© ſure, then would he fly upon my enemy, 
bite him by the heels, or ſhake him by the 

cloaths, until he had brought him to terms 

of capitulation ; and never would I call him 

off on any other condition than a confeſſion 

from my adverſary, that I ſhould have van- 

- quiſhed him without the interpoſition of 
my valiant ſecond. 


Until I was twelve years old, Trimbuſh 
carried me on his back——he then frankly 
| told 
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told me, I was grown too heavy you 


may laugh reader, yet you would not have 


thought me much out of the way, by fay- 
ing he lold me I was too heavy, had you 
heard his moans, had you ſeen the pite- 


*X ous looks of imploring mercy he caſt upon 


me, after I had been ſome months in my 
teens; whenever I beſtrod his back, no 
eloquence could be more irreſiſtible than the 
eloquence of Trimbuſh, he offered up his 
petition with ſuch humility, couched at 
my feet with ſo much affection, that I 
could not but conſtrue what he would have 
faid to me, into this heart-moving expreſ- 
ſion, My aear friend, if you muſt ride, 1 
will fill carry you, though I ſhould die in the 
act of giving you pleaſure. Who could have 
reſiſted ſuch pleadings, ſuch a pleader! 


| I promiſed all that he demanded ; and ra- 


ther than incommode him any longer, I 


formed the degrading reſolution of walking 


on foot, cn on very particular occa- 
lions. 


Although 
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Although my roguiſh tricks were out of 
bounds, ny attainments in knowledge were 
very much within them —a little writing 
a little arithmetic—a little reading — 
and a little praying compriſed the whole 
| of all that I had ever learnt in the pro- 
greſs of my ſtudies; and if I held my pen 
| _ better than another, I take no merit to 
myſelf, becaufe I had Papa for a maſter. 
| Sometimes. mother Winifred: would inter- 
fere, and pretend to give me her inſtruc- 4 F: 
1 tion, but whenever ſhe exerciſed that ſort | ; 
of vanity, by affecting to examine me, I 
urung my noſe at her with an expreſſion of 
ſovereign contempt, for which, ſhe would 
either puniſh me by a hearty ſhake of my 
ſhoulders, or reward me with a kiſs, juſt as 
ſhe happened-to be in a good or bad hu- 
mour with Papa Owen. 
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It . time now, that 1 ſhould go out of 
our own houſe, to add a few ſketches to 
the finiſhed portraits of Papa, Winifred, 
Delves, and Trimbuſh.. 
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CHAP. VL 


Who were our Neighbours. 


| 1 F* the vicinity of Papa's manſion, lived 
9 a certain military man of rank, indeed 
ſo very near, that their pleaſure- grounds 
bordered on each other Papa had no- 
body but Winifred and me for his ſolitary 
companions; Colonel Godolphin had a 
wife, one ſon, and two daughters, all un- 
der the tuition of the ſame preceptor; the 
renowned teacher of philoſophy, Mr. Cecil, 
a man of infinite gravity, if not of infinite 
wiſdom. I had ſome how or other, but 
for which of my fine qualities I cannot 
tell, got into the Colonel's good graces, 


inſomuch that I was invited to aſſiſt at the 


leſſons which this. reverend tutor daily be- 
ſtowed upon his other three pupils, an int 
vitation 
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indeed they were very charming 


. {2 ST 


vitation I ſhould not have accepted with 
much avidity, if it had not been for one 
thing more than another, particularly that 
all my flights and little manly eſſays were t. 


overlooked, and even laughed at, by my 


gracious patron, fo that my ſphere for miſ- 
chief was rather enlarged” than contracted 


* our domeſtic junction. 


The ſon of this good-humoured Colonel, 
was a down-right ſimpleton, an eternal 
plague to me, and his charming ſiſters 


this 
brother of theirs had none of that ſharpneſs 
which rendered us ſo entertaining to each 
other, but to make up for the want of ſpi- 
rit, he had a thouſand times more applica- 
tion, and learnt double as much in one 
hour, than we could do in three days, 


which dubbed him very much the favorite 


of his ſage preceptor; however this pre- 


ference gave us little jealouſy, becauſe we 
had no great matter of reſpect for either of = 


them. 
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Ine Colonel believed that my vivacity 
e ould awaken the drowſineſs of his big- 
t F headed ſon, which opinion was perhaps 
e | Et root of his indulgence to all my follies; 


F the Colonel found himſelf miſtaken, 
2 bor in ſpite of my bright example, Numps 
1 Was ſtill Numps without alteration or va- 
| | riation. It ever happened, that, in all. 
our trials who fhould excel in ſwiftneſs, 
* girls and I were at the bottom of the 
5 1 before he had conveyed his heavy 
J libs: twenty paces from the f. pot which 
ve called our  tarting-poſt. 


PA the hours of ſtudy, he out-ſtripped us 
in more than equal proportion to what we had 
42 Lam him in the courſe; indeed fome natu- 
\ 4 ral cauſe might be found for our deficien- 
| Cy on thefe occaſions, beſides the common 
4 one of ſtupidity We were not forced to 
learn all that we could but permitted to 
un abr that we would———and: it was not 
z 1 our ambition to out-ſhine any body, parti- 
| culary the heir of the family. 


Js 
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Never 
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Never could I look on theſe girls, or F 
they at me without ſmiling, then laughing, 5 


afterwards roaring, and who could have 


helped doing the ſame, had they ſeen the 
comical faces we were conſtantly making 
at each other? of this rudeneſs our pre- 1 
ceptor dared not complain, one of the fair 1 
tranſgreſſors being the favourite of her fa- 
ther, the other of her mother; as to me-, 
TI was very well with both the Colonel and P 


his lady, the choice companion of Apnetta, 
and the good friend of Henrietta thus 
we three formed a ſtrong league, offenſi ve 
and defenſive, which would not have been 
broken down though all the family Pow 
ers had united to demoliſh it. 


1 ſhall not ſcruple to confeſs that of va- 
nity for my years I had a pretty good ſhare; 


- but how could I help it, here was Papa in- 


dulging me—— Winifred coaxing me- 
Agnetta ever. calling me her dear Delves 
Henrietta her kind-hearted little bro- 
ther—their mamma, flaxen-head- the 


1 | | Colonel, 
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Colonel, pickle, devil, or ſome ſuch ap- 
proving appellation - how could I help 


ve peing proud, thus diſtinguiſhed by every 
7 body with whom I aſſociated? Infant 
8g rength can make no defence againſt ſo 
85 formidable a battery 


to hear it repeated 


a hundred times a day that I was charm- 
L ing, made we wiſh to be ſtill more admir- 
3 ed, ſo that I often employed ſtrange me- 


© thods to gain my ends. If at any time 

© there happened to be at Papa's, or at the 
4 Colonel, any ſtrangers who were ſo ill 
bred as not to make me the object of their 
attention, I would force them to ſay ſome- 
Y wing or other about me, by falling upon 
© the firſt boy or dog that paſſed by the door, 
F Y and making a grand riot, or by jumping a 
© ditch and contriving to fall into the midſt 
Jof 1 it or by climbing a tree, and ſhaking | 
the fruit on the heads of thoſe who were 
les under it — in ſhort, I would be 
remarked— no matter for what. 
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Could any thing be more natural chan I 
this deſire of attraction? The paſſion of va. 

/ nity is the ſame at every age, the ſeeds o 
it are ſown in all hearts, it is early develop- 
cd, but never rooted out; indeed — 1 
ever tried to give it a pull, or to dig it out 


of my mind; on the contrary, I was Papa's | E 1 
brave boy, Winifred's darling, the Colo- 


nel's plaything, the girls doating- piece, 
and whenever I ſought to kiſs he hand of 
their Mamma, ſhe would preſent to me 


her mouth I muft have been more or 
leſs than man, not to have been corruptdd 


by ſo many good endeavours to corrupt 
me. 1 = 
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0 H A P- VII. 
„ | 1 The Author makes /one eps in advance. 


Jr 1 call upon Wy" to look 
back on the beginning of this charm- 
| 9 | ing hiftory, where you may ſee how hap- 
1 | oy J had the good fortune to eſcape a 
2 X ſermon, when my tell-tale breath whiiper, 
V dd into the noſtrils of Winifred that I had | 
been taſting her precious liquor; in truth 
the mode by which I procured it did not 
reflect on me fo great honour: as to make 
a boaſting matter of the bufinefs. I tell it 
much more readily to the world at large, 
than I ſhould have told it to Winifred, who 
though extremely partial to me, was, I do 
verily believe, almoſt as Partial to her fine 
old Hollands. 


Mother Winifred had in her chamber a 
= {mall convenient cupboard, juſt large e- 
nough 
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nough to hold half a dozen bottles, for 


weekly conſumption. In all my life I had E i 


never been permitted to taſte of this divine 
nectar, becauſe Papa ſaid it would do me 
harm, and Winifred very wiſely obſerved 
it would do me no good; therefore that 
which was proper for thoſe who worked 


hard or were growing old, ought not to be 
' waſted upon inexperienced children, who 


when troubles overtook them, would find 
it a pleaſant cordial. 


3 ſo much good reaſon- 


ing, every bottle that was opened ſent 
forth ſo delicious a flavour, that che temp- 


tation became at laſt too potent for my mo- 
derate portion of honeſty — ah, epviable 


cupboard, cried I, if thou wouldſt but 
open to me ] looked round, nobody ſaw 


me] put my little fingers into the hole 


of the lock——it would not give way——TI 


tried a large pin with which I had cocked 


my hat that very morning, and bent it in a 


: thouſand ſhapes, but to no purpoſe; the 


lock 
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lock was invincible, and my anxiety to 


1 © taſte increaſed with the difficulties of the 
E taſk before me — I threw away the diſa- 
= bled pin - put my two hands in my poc- 
| kets—caſt my eyes upwards, then down- 
= vards—and ſighed piteouſly.—Trimbuſh, 
X faid I, whilſt he ſtood eagerly watching 


every turn of my countenance, as though 
he expected to drink mouthful for mouth= 


ful; Trimbuſh, ſaid I, canſt thou tell me 
= | what I ſhall do next? but before he could 
poſſibly give his advice, it ſtruck into my 
XZ head that Winifred did not always carry 
about her the little key with which ſhe 
opened this perplexing cupboard. Preſently 
I got upon a chair, paſſed my hand behind 
tit, over all the 3 the wainſcot, rum- 
maged «every corner- 


No key was to be 


X found—I deſcended to my former ſtation 
quite in deſpair, and with my hands joined, 
my hat ſtuck on one ear, I ſtood in the 
middle of the room, turning my eyes 
on every fide, when, lo! what did I. 
. behold but Winifred's pockets ſuſpended 
1 on 
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on a peg behind the door. —How pity 


did I dart upon them - with what eagerneſs 
empty them—with what joy ſeize upon 
the dear little- key—with what rapture open 
the enchanting cupboard—and with what 
_ altogether combined gulp, gulp, gulp, 


the heaven-brewed Hollands—the more 1 


| drank, the more I fancied I was able to 
drink, and ſhould certainly have compleat- 
1y done for myſelf, if I had not ſtopped 
to conſider what Winifred would ſay if I 
ſhould ſwallow the whole contents of the 
uncorked bottle. 


Spirits will often make a genius of a ſot, 
and ſometimes a ſot of a genius, it was ex- 
actly my own cafe. I was now almoſt a 
beaſt, and I think whoever: had ſeen the 
little man in this woeful plight, would have 
pitied his condition; the hardeſt heart 
muft have melted at my ſorrow, for on 
holding the bottle to the light, and ſeeing 
_that I had drank it below the neck, I was 
' ſeized upon by contrition, and ſhed the 
ſcalding 
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ſcalding tears of repentance. It was not ſo 


; : gnuch the chaſtiſement of Winifred that I 


feared, becauſe ſhe never had, and I knew 
ſhe never would chaſtiſe me; it was the 
ſort of crime I had committed which fil- 


led me with ſhame; however in the midſt 


of my remorſe a moſt fortunate expedient 
preſented itſelf to my diſtracted ideas; 
this was to uncork all the other bottles I 
could find, taking from each a little, juſt 
enough to repleniſh what I, in my fit of 
longing had improvidently ſwallowed. A 


{krew offered its aſſiſtance, I had ſtrength 


ſufficient to draw the corks, and to make 
myſelf ſecure that my theft could not be 
detected. * 

Perfectly ſatisfied with my dexterity, I 
tranquilly returned the key to Winifred's 
pocket, and with the moſt happy indolence 


vent out to recover my equilibrium in the 


freſh air, and juſt then it was that I met 
Winifred, who had been to town on ſome 
errand for Papa — beheld me lying before 

| D. 2 the 


in the face! 
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the door, extended at my full length, 
brought thus low by that treacherous air, 
on which I had relied for the ſupport of 
my giddy brain and tottering ſteps; both 
failed me at the ſame moment, to fave my- 
ſelf I caught hold of the paling, but the 


paling gave way alſo, and I fell to the 


ground——1 ſaw mother Winifred ap- 
proaching- ſhe advances nearer— with 
what noble aſſurance did I look Winifred 
Ah! my poor child, 
what is the matter with thee—aſked ſhe.— 
There is nothing the matter with me, 1 


replied, only that I am tired with play, | 


and my head is ſo giddy with running 
round, that J am not able to ſtand. —Then 


I will carry thee, ſaid the good Winifred, 


and taking me up in her arms, tenderly 
conveyed me to the bed of Papa, where 1 
ſoon fell aſleep, but awoke in the very nick 


of time to overhear the myſterious conver. 
ſation with which I begun my firſt chapter. 


Thus 


W 
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Thus amiable reader, like a ſkilful guide 
I have led you by the neareſt cuts, back 
to that ſpot from whence we fat out to- 


gether. 


CHAP. VIII. 


2 be Garland. 
AVING jumped off the bed and made 
my eſcape from Winifred, in three 
minutes I found myſelf near the Colonel's. 


Il topped at the garden fence, and looking 


over it, ſaw Agnetta fitting daun on the 
graſs picking flowers, and forming them 
into a ſort of garland. —I will ſurprize her, 


faid I, clambering ſilently over the fence— 


I will come behind her, clap my hands 
upon her eyes, and . her out of * 
lenſes. | 


I ſtole along fo ſoftly that I came be- 
hind her without her perceiving me—ſhe 
D 3 was 


— — — 


was muttering ſomething as ſhe turned 
from right to left, plucking whatever was 


pretty and ſweet, that grew within her 


reach what could ſhe be ſaying to her- 
ſelf I had as much curioſity to know this, 
as a little before I had felt to taſte the for- 
bidden liquor; I even facrificed the plea- 


ſure of making her ſtart, to the gratifica- 


tion of hearing her ſpeak, and afterwards 
laughing at her folly. | 


I had put myſelf into a convenient atti- 
| tude for liſtening more than a minute, be- 
fore I could make out what ſhe was talking 
about, though her lips I could ſee by their 
corners were inceflantly moving; at laſt 
throwing the garland on the ground—I 
have a great mind, faid ſhe, to make no more 
of it a naughty boy, near twelve o'clock, 
and not yet come—when the clock has 
ſtruck I muſt go to my leſſons and we ſhall 
have no play this morning. 


I was 


e 
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I was ready to die with laughing, but 
ſtifled the inclination becauſe I wanted 


to know what more ſhe would lay about 


Mme. 


Yes, continued ſhe, Delves is a very 


very naughty boy— but why ſhould I quar- 


rel with my flowers—and ſhe took up her 
garland from the graſs, beginning to new 
arrange it, but ſill talking to herſelf the 
whole time I know he loves to play with 
me better than any body—when he makes 
believe as if he was a king, and I fay to 
him my dear Delves you muſt not do that, 
he is very good indeed, and always obeys 
me—but when Henrictta lays any com- 
mand on him he wrings up his noſe, and 
will do nothing that ſhe bids him I with 
he had come this morning, for I do love 
him he is ſo comical. 


Inſtead of Winifred's cordial getting into 
my head, one would have thought it had. 
on y affected my heart, becauſe nothing but 
| D 4 anarchy 
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anarchy and confuſion now reigned in that 
little monarchy, I did not know for what, 
or for why.—It was the firft ſymptom of 
baſhfulneſs I had ever experienced, and I 
felt ſo aukward under it, that I ſhould 


certainly have ran away from the ſound of 
my own praiſes, if ſomething ſtronger than 


modeſty had not faſtened my feet to the 
ſpot where I was ſtanding; it was the voice 


of Agnetta, who thus * her mutter- 


ings. 


This beautiful garland when I have given 
it to Delves—TI know what will become of 
it— he tears every thing to pieces - yet it 
would vex me if he ſhould want to deſtroy 
it—I muſt truſt to his good-nature for 
that] can tell him one thing, that if he 
does ſpoil it. 1 will never make him ano- 


. ther —No, NO, how can he 1 injure it ? —for L 
will take care and put it in a fafe place till 


leflons are over, when he ſhall wear it on his. 
head, and carry it home with him. 


Again 
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- 6 I was forced to hold my ſides and 
| draw in my breath, or I ſhould have roared 
out at the figure ſhe meant to make of me; 
if it had been Henrietta I ſhould have burſt 
upon her, have laughed at, and tormented 


her; but to laugh at the gentle, the oblig- 


ing Agnetta, called for more effrontery than 
1 was juſt then maſter of, nor did I deſire 
ſhe ſhould: find out that I had already been 
ſo near. I waited yet a moment to watch 
her intereſting motions, for whenever ſhe 
placed a new flower in her garland, with 
the ſweeteſt grace in the world each time 


that ſhe viewed it ſhe would ſmile, and nod 


her little head in token of approbation. 
When ſhe ceaſed ſpeaking, I ſlid quietly 


X avay, and ran round by another path till I 


came to the bottom of the garden, in the 
very front of which Agnetta was ſitting; 
there I took to my heels, and galloped to- 
wards her, ſhouting with ſuch violence, 
as could not fail to announce the approach 
of a play-fellow, for whom is was evident 

2 5; ſhe 
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ſhe was waiting with the utmoſt impati- 
ence. 
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You are a pretty boy, indeed, cried ſhe, 
running to meet me, her hair floating in the 
wind, and her cheeks the colour of wild 
roſes yes, you are a very pretty young 
gentleman—I wonder what you think you 
are to learn when you come ſo late to your 
leſſon. 
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As to that Agnetta, I do not much care 
but however, you need not be in a paſ- 
ſion, for I am come now before it is leſſon 

time. 5 | 


No, no, it is twelve. 


Fl 


E.tell you it is not twelve. 


So much the better, but are you ſure the 
clock has not ſtruck ? 


* 


ww 
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Jam quite ſure of it. 


Still it was very heedleſs of you Ties 


not to com e ſooner, we hall get no play I 
fear before we are : ſhut up. | 


Why not—we- have more than half an 
hour to ſpare. 


woll chen, what mall we do ? | 
Run. 

No, I don't like that. 
Climb, or box. 
|Worle and worſe—ſuppoſe we fit down 


and play at viſiting—you ſhall be Mr. 
Darcy who comes to ſee Papa, and I will 


be Mamma, and give orders as ſhe does 


for your reception. —She went afide, feign- 
ing to ſpeak to the ſervants, whilſt I nei- 
ther liking her child's play, or the part 
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which ſhe had allotted me, I threw myſelf 


along upon the graſs, and began rolling 
about with all my might, when Agnetta 
ſcreamed out, claſping her two little hands 
together, ah! unlucky boy, you have pont 
my garland.—Not at all, faid I, drawing it 
from under me, ſee here, not one of its ſtalks 
are broken. She examined it with affected 
anger am ſure you have done it no good 
I deſigned it for Henrietta—but now 
that you have bruiſed it ſo, I don't know 


what to do with it—ſtop, only look what a 
fib you have told here it wants a flow- 


er, and this bloſſom you have quite cruſh- 
I can never think now of giving i it to 


Then give it to me, Miſs Agnetta. 


” Yes to be fure I wiſh you would be a 
little more ſober Maſter Delves. 


Well, try me fetch me one of your 


dolls and fee if I will not dreſs it as ſoberly 


a8 
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as you do only don't let me play at that 
odious viſiting, there is nothing elſe that I 


FX would not do to pleaſe you. 


You are very kind, but I wiſh fir you 
XR was not ſo rude for all that hat 
*X ſhall I do with this naſty garland? 


Give it to me I tell you. 


No indeed. 


Well then keep it. 


* 


So!] ſhall to be ſure, now that you have 
made it unfit for Henrietta's acceptance. 5 


And ſo you may if you like, Miſs Ag- 
netta I can make as fine a one as yours 
W I pleaſe. 


Oh fy, Maſter Delves, this is another 
fib, for where would you get theſe fine 
flowers. | 


Where 
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DELVES,. 


Where theſe grew, I ſhall find as 
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den. 


I do not care whether the flowers belong 
to your Papa or to mine, but I will gather 
them when and where I pleaſe, and I be- 
gan pulling them up as faſt as I could with 
both my hands. | | 


She looked at me from the corner of 

her eye, turning her garland round and 
round, at laſt from a natural effort of her 
ſex's coquetry, finding I would not ſpeak 
ſhe cried out, with vivacity, Dear me, 
Delves, pray ſee, is not that a fine purple 
and yellow Margaret at your right—do pull 

it for me, I have found a place for it in 
my garland I gave it to her, but with- 
out uttering a word- 
«| Jy boy, are you angry? why don't you ſee I 
| | £3 an 


Oh! but theſe are my Papa's, and you 
- Papa has nene fo beautiful. in his gar- 


ſhe ſmiled——fil- 


2 e ates PR foe EE OR eee oY ro. ee WW. TR Le + i SEES 
8 22 ꝗ U VVV 
3 1 „ N a ES. n 1 
3 . 2 1 P 8 88 1 2 ö 
2 AI, 8 2 2 : CO Pay.) + FI 
Y 8 < Ls” - che if ” 4:4 0 5 1 
A 65 8; 2 ns 5 


A WELCH TALE. | 63 | 


Ss am only in jcſt——you know Papa's flow- 
ers are yours, as much as they are ours 
come let us ſhake hands and be friends. 


The clock ſtruck twelve, ſhe gave me her 
left hand and with her right unperceived by 
me, ſlipped the garland over my head, and 
= ue ran like two young mountain deers to- 


X vards the houſe. 


1 


C HA 


The M aſter and his Scholars. 


8 GNETTA and I precipitated our- 

4 0 | ſelves into the ſchool-room, hopping, 

„ ſkipping, and dancing ; already there were 

| aſſembled, Cecil our auſtere ſchool-maſter, 
Henrietta, and the young Godolphin. 


Another time if you come in ſo quick, 
lays old Gravity, you may chance to fall 
ET and 
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64 -  "DEEVES, 


and break your forcheads— fy, fy, chil. | 5 
dren, this is too bad to enter an apartment } 4 
appropriated to ſtudy, and at the very hour 4 4 
of lecture, like two galloping eu 8 
| Without ſeeming to hear him, almoſt 
out of breath, and ſmiling at each other, 
we took our places. 


i Mr. Delves—your catechifm—I hope * | 2 
| you. have got your catechiſm ? 


Indeed Sir 1 have forgot it. 


a negligence — pray where 
18 your book? 7 


* have left it at home, but I can look 
over Miſs Agnetta 8. 


_ PTY * e N 2 8 wh. IS 
Ee IE REC nd eg Re 


Preſerve us child! what is that I ſee 
upon your head] put up my hand, and 
for the firſt time felt that I was crowned 
with the fortunate garland, and at the ſame 
inſtant reſolved to __ my rights to a 

crown 
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crown once deſpiſed, but now by ſome en- 
t chantment rendered ſo dear to me, that I 
 ZFoould not have exchanged it for a regal 


I l aſk you, young gentleman, what is the 

Yrncaning of that fool's flag which you carry 
on your head? don't you ſee it ſets my 
Yicholar all in a titter ? I command that 
Fit be taken off inſtantly. 


2 


1 


ME 88 8 


og Wh 


Good Mr. Cecil, dear Sir, I cannot part 
Y wich it. 


Cannot | we will try that preſently. | 


Ove OY 
NDF 
. SI 8 


# No, indeed, Sir, I cannot part with it, put 
3 promiſe, if you will let me alone, I will 
a yy 88 8 | 


S 
: 2 x 


Ss | tell you I will have that crown taken 
© off and deſtroyed He moved towards 
me- towards the door Good God, cried 

23 Vamp throwing down his book, who can 
1 4 ſtudy in ſuch a jargon of nonſenſe ? 


The 
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dant with doubled "Dk againſt the! inno. 


cure it by flight. I heard Agnetta give a 


houſchold God, or go back to the ſchool- 
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66 DELVES, 


The diſpleaſure of his favourite pupi, þ 3 


. 7 by 


cent garland ; and fearing that he would 


2 IR 


tear it off my head, I endeavoured to ſe- 


piercing cry as I paſſed the door, and the en- q 
raged Cecil, as he ſhut it after me, mutter- | 1 5 
ing between his ſallow gums, Go naughty | 4 x 


title wretch—Go. 


I went at firſt no further than the room 3 : 
adjoining, where walking up and down, 
backwards and forwards, in a great deal of 4 . 
trouble, I could not readily determine whe- 
ther to go home, and face the reſentment x 0 
of Winifred, for the profanation- of her 


room, to comfort poor Agnetta, as well as 


to ſhew her by defending her favors, how 


worthy J was to poſſeſs them.— This laſt 2 
plan appeared the moſt manly. I therefore Y 1 
adopted it; but fearing preceptor Cecil 
might ſtand behind the door, to ſnatch i 
| away = 
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f eh my crown as I re-entered, I opened 
It ſoftly with one hand, whilſt with the 
Per I held behind my back the precious 
4 5 Fit of Agnetta. I ſaw with ſatisfaction 
That our old 1 was returned to his 
. I Pace at the bottom of the room my 
; Fourage revived I glided along by the 
9 3 all till I reached the ſide of Agnetta, 
ben looking boldly round me I ſtretched 
Put my arm, and re- fixed the garland « on 
Puy head. | 


'Y ins Cecil, who ought to have ad- 
1 mired my intrepidity, pretended to have 
Preh overlooked it. He queſtioned Hen- 
Frietta on her catechiſm, with the greateſt 
| 3 but many ſly looks which he 
| : glanced ſide-ways on my crown, put me on 
my guard, and made me ſuſpect that a 
ſtorm was brewing under a fair ſky. I 
ſ cherefore, narrowly watched all his mo- 
tions, and whenever it ſeemed as if he in- 
FE to make a move, I was up in a mo- 
1 ment, and ſo was my hand, to ſecure the 
1 darling 
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had changed his poſition. 
my fury is impoſſible, I flew at him like a 
tyger; blow followed blow, levelled gin 3 


DELVES, 


No, replied I, as ſoftly; I will firſt m 
0 _— of blood in my body. | 


The treachery of this confounded pre- 
ceptor, was inconceivable: who would have if 


thought after ſitting quiet more than ten 
minutes, he ſhould watch when I was read- 1 1 


ing out of Agnetta's book, to ſtart up and 


uncrown me, even before I knew that he 
To deſcribe 


his woolpack paunch to make him let 20 
my garland ; but this did not in the leaſt 


diſconcert him; on the contrary, he laid y 


hold of me by the ſhoulders with the de. 3 
ſign of hauling me before the Colonel, 


when frightened out of my wits, at wha | 3 


would be my ſentence, I exerted all my Y 
ſtrength, broke from his graſp, and crying 


. 


out, Farewel good for nothing old Pedant. | 


1 flew down ſtairs, bounced out of _ 


7 


Don't let Lim take it 1 Z 
from you, ſaid Agnetta, in a whiſper. 
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ZRDHovuſe; between which, and Papa's, I fat 


i i under a hedge, to cool my paſſion, 


1 thy own miſchief, bewildered and forlorn, 
1 dovn thou ſitteſt between both. Un- 
4 1 fortunate boy, thou doſt not know whether 
chou ſhalt turn to the right, or to the left. 

| Y Whether to face Winifred, and undergo 

i che examination thou dreadeſt worſe than 

dea. of how thou gotteſt at her cupboard; 
| 1 or wouldſt thou go back to the Colonels, 

I Y here preceptor Cecil | is waiting to devour 

1 thee—ghe will never forget thy blows, he 

1 4 N would never forgive thy words —farewel 

i 5 good 


and to ruminate on the aukwardneſs of my 
ſituation, 1 : 5 


c ( 
| 


The Author between two Fires, 


LAS! poor Delves, thou haſt to di- 
vert thy childiſh fancy, ſet two houſes 


3 in a blaze, and now dreading the effects of 


FY 
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give 


my bad behaviour to the Colonel, who no 
doubt will tell Papa : 


have him turned out by the ſhoulders, 
What a frightful ſentence ! 


DELVES, 


FO for nothing old pedant. Neo, it is im- ; | 
* that he ſhould either forget or bor. v 
it was certainly, to make the beſt 4 1 


y bu 7 


20 3 \ 
1 
ES 

3 


of it, a very unlucky expreſſion. 


I went on reaſoning like a philoſopher, C | 
and like a philoſopher bewildered myſelf I | 
in the confuſion of my own ideas. The old 2 I 
Pedant, muttered J, after the faſhion of Ag- 2 
netta, as ſhe made up her garland——the = 
old Pedant, I ſhould not fear to box him 3 U 
with one hand tied behind me but to 4 3 
be ſure by this time he has complained of 1 


he will ſay to him, 
Mr. Owen that vile boy Delves ſhall enter 
my doors no more——his example is 3 1 
enough to corrupt my children take 9 55 
care neighbour, and keep the little devil at 
home, for if he comes here again I ſhall by 7 


what, never 
more behold my dear playmates, Agnetta, 8 
and Henrietta actually roared under 
| the | 


3 
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NM my - Woti 1 had invented for my own tor- 
> 3 5 ment; every ſtroke of which became ſharp- 
er and ſharper at the idea, that when I was 
F ſhut out from the great houſe, I ſhould be 
i ſhut up in the little one with Papa for my 
4 conſtant companion, who finding me re- 
1 4 | probated by the Colonel, would never reſt, 
"2 or let me reſt, till he had made me write 
like copper-plate. 
. | N 
There appeared but one medium, by 
3 f | which I could eſcape the misfortunes 
b. & which hung over my head ; it was that of 
WT taking to my heels, and running from them 
1 ; | faſter than they could purſue me. Yes, 
| | ; | cried I, rolling on the graſs in agony, and 
4 | wetting it with my tears; yes, poor 
Delves, thy diſgrace will ever cling to thee, 
| 1 if thou ſtayeſt any longer where it has be- 
fallen thee thou haſt nothing to do but 
| 3 7 fly where it will not overtake thee; it is 
better be thy own maſter, than a ſlave 
tit is better travel than write. | 


With 


72 prrvxs, 


With theſe words in my mouth, I rang | 


from the ground, and with the curſed Hol. 
1ands ſtill in my head, ran towards the Co- E 
| lonel's garden, to take one more glimpſe, if] 1 5 
could catch it, of the two beloved girls 4 | 
whom I was never to ſee again; for by this 3 
time, .my reſolution was irrevocably taken 3 0 


to move off with all poſſible expedition. 


* 


My hair ſtanding on end, my eyes ſtream- 9 
ing with tears, which were turned into a 1 
muddy current, in running down my pale 
cheeks, impregnated with dirt, by rubbing 3 I 
my hands over them, after having torn up 3 1 
the earth by handfuls in my philoſophical a, _ 
' agony. In this condition, I lept the gar- 
den fence, and hid myſelf amongſt the 


ſhrubs, to wait till lefſons were over, when 
I was ſure my two playmates would come 
there, to look tor their diſgraced favorite. 


Of what a giant growth is impatience z the 
half hour which I paſſed between the roſe 
and the myrtle, appeared to me as ſo many 
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ages ſpent in purgutory ; in vain my neigh- 
I 3 > bours ſpread out all their charms, to ſeduce: 
1 > my attention, and ſhed all their perfumes _ 
Xo regale my ſenſes. I ſhould have. been 
BT quite as comfortable, had my roſe buſh 
B turned to a bed of nettles, and my myrtle 
3 x toa ſerpent ; - ſo ungovernable was my rage 
4 co ſee the girls, and to be . 


By My eyes achier with the perpetual 
9 7 meſſages, on which. I was ſending them. 
At length they told my heart, which jump- 
dad at the news, that they were faſt ap- 
4 proaching to my bower, hand in hand; 
1 0 each crying, and ſuſpecting my unlucky - 
ſelf to be the cauſe of their tears, I bounced 
- WE forwards to meet them, and never having 
J ; felt ſo ſoft a moment in my whole life, I 
| 1 1 threw my arms round their necks. Our 
3 q innocent embraces pere blended, * we 
1 all three ſobbed in concert. | 


0 Henrietta was hb firſt to break the me- 
FF {ncholy ſilence. So Maſter Delves, ſaid 
Vor. I. LE ſhe 


74 DELVES, | 
ſhe, you FP made a fine piece of work ; 
our croſs governor is gone to tell Papa, I 


aſſure you. Indeed, indeed, Delves, ſhe 


tells you the truth, and we are ready to. 


break our hearts, added Agnetta. And 


who cares, replied I, with my uſual chear- 
fulneſs ; let him tell what he will, I ſhall 


ſhew him one trick, that ſhall be worth 
two of his. My courage re-animated, 
and my tenderneſs diminiſhed. I tell you 


what, continued I; before your Papa can 


carry the tale to my Papa, I ſhall be far 
enough out of their reach; and I am only 
come here to bid you good bye. Why, 
where are you going, aſked Henrietta. Is 
Mr. Darcy to carry you away with him, 
when he comes back ? No,“ no ſiſter, 


cried Agnetta ; Delves will do no ſuch 
Yes 


thing, as to go away and leave us.— 
but I ſhall though, rather than ſtay here to 
be abuſed, to be forbid playing with you, 


and to be made to write all day long, ding 


dong, with Papa; fo I tell you once for all 
von will ſoe me no more. God bleſs you 
both, 


n 
og 
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both, fſometimes think of little Delves ; and 
away I ſcampered with: my: two friends, 
out-ſtripping even my own ſpeed, to over- 
take me; and having ſeized each on the 
flap of my cnn; they . me their * 
ſoner. | 


CHAP. XIL 


Like Adam driven from Paradiſe. 


GAIN my heart was melted, by the 
ſcreams and cries of my infant com- 
panions; and ſtanding between them, my 
eyes fixed on the ground, they with their 
trocks wiped off the big tears that would 
have fallen upon it, if they had not intercept- 
ed them, and we were once more locked in 
a fraternal embrace, when on a ſudden we 
were rouſed by the ſound of a voice, but 
too familiar to our ears. Fy, Agnetta 
fy, Henrietta ! ſeparate yourſelves from that 
naughty boy! 


11 They 


OKs 
8 iS 


WW. _ om” 
They) obeyed her command, but durſt 


not look on the angry countenance of 


Mamma Godolphin, who added, Go little 


rogue, go about your buſineſs, and let me 


never ſee you again, till you mend your 


manners. fell down on my knees, but 


it did not ſignify, ſhe dragged away the two 


children, and I ſaw them no more. 


C HA P. XIII. 


A little more than a Gentleman. 


NIV female reader, no doubt, muſt find 


her yielding heart prodigiouſly in- 


tereſted in the fate of ſo charming a youth, 
who wants only a few years to make him an 
Eligible object of her purſuit—perhaps from 
this early predilection for the curly pated 
Delves, ſhe will not be ſorry to be told 
ſomething about Mr. Darcy, who ſhe might 


ſuppoſe to be his very good friend, becauſe 


the little Henrietta ſeemed to indicate ſome 
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apprehenſions, that he was going away with 
him on his next vitit. ft 


Mr. Darcy was, I gat a little more 
than a gentleman; becauſe. fince I have 
finiſhed the home circuit of my travels; and 
{truck into the Great Road of the Great 
World, I have diſcovered, that it is not 
enough to be merely a gentleman, to be 
received mto every family with the ſame 
marks of diſtinction, which every where 
followed the appearance of Mr. Darcy; 
ſometimes his viſits were made to the great 
houſe, and ſometimes Papa Owen was ho- 
nored with them ; for ſince my remem- 
brance, he ) never miſſed. coming twice 
every year, either to one, or the other; and 
when it was our turn to have the honor of 
entertaining him, Papa and Winifred were 
out of their wits with enn would have 
thought they looked pon him as a celeſ- 
tial apparition. 


— 


E's a 


78 pls, 


This more than gentleman, like all the 
reſt of the World, declared the little Delves 
was the moſt lovely, and the moſt wonder- 


ful of Dame Nature's productions. He was 


never tired of looking at, or of careſſing 
me, and as dogs and children always 
know who is fond of them; ſo i never 
failed to- be the firſt, toithrow W into 


his arms. - 


When I had been driven from the Co- 
lonel's garden, I reflected with deſpair, that 
Papa Owen expected to fee Mr. Darcy, 
eicher that night, or the day following; and 


the dread of beholding him through the 


cloud, that at preſent obſcured my bright- 
neſs, was another motive for fixing me to 
my ſtubborn determination, of running 
au ay. Every time he came to either of 
the houſes, I was his conftant companion, 
and to the thouſand. queſtions he put to me 
concerning my learning, and my conduct, 


ſince he ſaw me laſt, I had no repugnance 


to tell him, with all the frankneſs of inno- 
Cence, 


o 
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W cence, every thing I could recollect.— 
= Alas! that was no longer the caſe ; I had 
loſt my character with every body. I had 
robbed Papa of his Hollands, I had beat 
my governor, L had diſobliged the Colonel, 
and had been driven out of Paradiſe, by the 
Colonel's lady; even Winifred would now 
fail to ſpeak a good word for the poor 
culprit, had I not that very morning pick- 
ed her pockets?—The laſt words he ſaid 
to me, ſix months before, now tickled in 
my. ears. Reſpect, ſaid he, your father, and 
your maſter, obey them in all things, and 
conciliate the friend{hip of every body. 
Inſtead of which, I had robbed my father, 
beat my maſter, and forfeited the friendſhin 
of every body. No, not of every body ; 


J had ſtill one friend left to conſole me, it 
was Trimbuſh ; and J determined to run 
all hazards in going back to Papa's,. rather 
than not have him for the companion of 
my flight. | 


E 4 Trembling, 


Trembling, fot fear I might be ſeen by 
' Winifred, I flid ſoftly into the court, and 
found this only friend, peaceably fleeping 
in his wooden houſe.— I took him by 
the ear—he ſnarled. I gave it a gentle 
ſqueeze, and he opened his large fiery eyes 
they were filled with ſoftneſs on ſee- 
ing before him, the object he loved beſt in 
all the World ; he wagged his tail, and ſhur 
his huge jaws ; but obſerving he was how- 
ever more inclined to finiſh his nap, than to 


begin a journey, No, no, faid I, Trimbuſh, 


this is the wrong time for you to indulge 
the repoſe of indolence; get up, get up, 
faid I impatiently, and follow me inſtantly ; 
he obeyed my commands, raiſed his heavy 
ſides, ſtretched out his long limbs, and laſt 
of all, kiſſed my hand with great humility, 
as though he had thought me a little more 
than a gentleman, and together, we left the 
paternal habitation— Trimbuſh with a heart 


as light as a feather, Delves. with one as. 


heavy as lead. 


2 CHAP. 
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CHF 
5 Regentinite- 


MEHR Travellers ride poſt thronghr 
Europe, without allowing Mam 
ſclves to look at any thing, becauſe they 
have not time to examine cy thing ; this 
was not exactly: the caſe. of Delves and his 
governor Trimbuſh, for they had more 
time than they could very well tell how to 
diſpoſe of to their advantage; and yet in 


point of ſpeed; the moſt faſhionable young 


men of the ton, could- not have boaſted. "_ 
thing. like 1 it. 

For the firſt three hours we purſued ou 
unknown way on a full gallop, that is to 
ſay, we ran every ſtep- of it. The beſt 
poneys in the world could- not- have held 

E 5 + nn 


* ; 
„„ Eee III . 


EEE 


— ——— 


——— — — 


— 


2 IIEY = 
— = in bt. gy 


— — — 


P — RC oa 
4 — —————— — 


T Dy 


out longer, without a bit and a drop to help 
them on. No bit or drop had we, except 
to chew the cud of repentance, and to ſwal- 
low our own bitter tears, deſerve to be cal- 
led refreſhment. I ſhall always ſpeak in 
the plural number, for I am ſure Trim- 
buſh's inconveniences were very little in- 
ferior to thoſe I experienced. I propoſed 
to him that we ſhould ſlacken our pace; to 
which he joyfully aſſented; aſſuring me by 
wagging his tail, that he infinitely preferred 
a trot to a gallop. He was ſtill better pleaſed 
when my ſtrength would only permit me 
to creep, as he had then time to ſcrape 
acquaintance, though a very tranſitory one, 
with ſeveral dogs of condition, who either 
met him en paſſant, or to whom he made 
himſelf known, as they fat in magiſterial 
ſobriety, at their own doors, drawing in at 
their open noſtrils the ſalubrious air of the 
evening. It is beyond my abilities to ſay 
what were the ſubjects of theſe. ſhort con- 
verſations, though I cannot flatter myſelf 
that I was concerned in them, becauſe had 
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he once entered on the misfortunes of his 

deareſt friend, they would have ſo deeply 
engaged him, that a ſecond, third, or fourth 
whiſtle would hardly have recalled him, 
whereas he always returned to me on the 
very firſt ſummons. | 


Sometimes we were in lanes, ſometimes: 
in fields, here a houſe, and there a houſe, - 
thinly ſcattered, but like other unlucky 
wights, who never call after fortune till 
the is out of hearing, we paſſed them all; 
and let me with contrition confeſs it, that 
my burning bluſhes kindled by ſhame 
would not let me aſk alſiſtance as n as I 
could do without n A 


I can FER no idea of the number of : 
miles we had travelled, when night having 
riſen from her toilet without my knowing 
what ſhe had been about, overtook us in 
the open fields, trailing after her a black 
flowing mantle, in which ſhe completely 


wrapped me up with all the reſt of natare's 
E 6 numerous 
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numerous family. The gloom which ſhe 
every where ſpread around her ſtartled my 
ſenſes, and humbled my proud heart, ſo that 
I would have knocked at the door of a beg- 
gar if he would have opened it to receive 
me; nay, I could even have ſnatched from 
the mendicant the morſel charity had put 
into his hand, ſo faint, ſo hungry, ſo over- 
powered with fatigue, was the poor miſer- 
able runaway. 5 


Trimbuſh looked at me Il ſhall never 
forget the glance of his expreſſive large 
eyes hat would you adviſe me to do 

Trimbuſh? ſaid I, in a tone of deſpair 
we were ſtanding ſtill under a large tree 
when I called him to council. He mount- 
ed his bear- like paws on my ſhoulders | 
gave a languid bark and laid down at my 
feet. I threw- myſelf by his ſide, my aching 
head fell on his thaggy hide, and for two 
| kours we both ſlept profoundly. 
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My . were very much diſturbed. I 
r in them Papa Owen, Winifred, Mr. 
Fi Davey; the Colonel, the Colonel's Lady, 


and the horrible Pedagogue, and every one 


of them ready to tear me in pieces. My ter- 


frors in waking from this frightful viſion, were 


inconceivable, the earth feemed to ſhake 


under me, and having often heard Papa talk 


 *of earthquakes, I expected to be ſwallowed 
up out of hand. I groaned piteoufly, and 


awakened my friend, who, I believe, might 
have thought me a little unreaſonable, be- 
cauſe he had not like me been initiated into 


the myſteries of phitoſophy, and probably 
never heard os ſucha thing as an earthquake; 
however he was of a diſpoſition ſo accom- 


 modating to my humour, that he ſuffered 


no internal chagrin to appear: on the con- 


trary, he exerted his beſt abilities to divert 


my fears by jumping round me, and bark. 


ing at the moon which was juſt then peep- 


ing out from under the arm of night, and 


the earth by this time having recovered 
its W I fat bolt upright.- I looked 


round 
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round to make myſelf ſure that the perſon- 
ages of whom I had been dreaming were 
not at my heels, and now, being a little re- 
freſhed, though my bones ſeemed diſſolved 
into ſinews, I once more jumped on my 
feet, and giving Trimbuſh three hearty 
hugs round the neck, in pity that neither 
he or I had eaten any thing ſince our morn- 
ing repaſt ; I ſaid to him, my dear compa- 
nion, let us make the beſt of our moon- 
-ſhine, and try if we cannot by morning 
meet with ſomething to ſatisfy our hun- 
ger. 


_ He certainly underſtood every word I 
uttered, for immediately he put his noſe 
firſt in one pocket, then in another, as much 
as if he had replied, Why to be ſure you 
have not been fuch a fool as to ſet out on 
your wild-gooſe chaſe without ſome ſmall 
portion of proviſion.—I now ſaw the 
whole force of my want of foreſight, and 
penetrated to the very core of my heart, by 
his gentle rebuke; I would have made him 
Mt; - „„ _ .@ the 
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a thouſand apologies for my blameable neg- 
ligence if I had not known him too honeſt 
to reliſh compliments, and too wiſe to 
take offence where no offence was in- 
tended. R 

_ We walked on now to the right, then to 
the left, without opening our mouths to 
each other, till Aurora, who for ſome time 
had ſtood blinking on the top of the diſ- 
tant mountains lowering her top-ſails, hit 
me ſuch a ſlap in the face as made me cry 
out, Del ves, thou canſt go no further; in 
ſhort the heat was ſo intolerable, that i 
laid down with Trimbuſh as before for my 
pillow, whoſe loud ſnoring very ſoon ſent 
me to reſt, and my dreams were no longer 
diſturbed by the phantoms of thoſe dear 
friends who were not ſnatched from me, but 
from whom I had departed. 


My ſituation was near a hedge, on the 
outſide of which paſſed a narrow lane. I 
mention this circumſtance, as it was the 

means 


8 | DELVES;, | 


means of introducing me to a glimmering 
but momentary comfort.. 


1 * 
«:t 


The heavy found! of cart ; tines: rumb- 
ling through this friendly lane made me 
ſtart. 


I fancied it muſt be Papa coming af. 


ter me in his gig, drawn by Nutmeg, and 


S e 


perhaps Mother Winifred ſitting beſide 
him——quaking and trembling, þ ventur- 
ed to peep through the hedge and ſaw 
—— oh !. reader, if thou haſt ever felt the 
excruciating pangs of hunger as I then felt 
them gueſs what were my tranſports 
when I ſaw the carter, fitting on the ſhafts 
with a great piece of bread and cheeſe in 
his hands, which he ſeemed to devour with 
ſo much greedineſs, that fearing it would 
be all gone if I waited to look for a gap or 
a ſtile, I fairly bolted. through the hedge, 
leaving ſome of my ſkin on the briars to 
anſwer for the treſpaſs. The nut which 
harbours a maggot will not contain an ele- 


eee Trimbuſh, who had the vanity to 


conceive 


It was worſe than the earthquake 
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7 
5 


A WELCH TALE. 89 


conceive himſelf as ſlim as his pupil, en- 
tered the breach I had made, and ſticking 
in the middle ſet up ſuch a howl as forced 
me in ſpite of tyrant appetite to turn back 
and releaſe him, but not till J had im- 
plored the clown for God's ſake not to eat 
all his bread and cheeſe till I had let go 
my dog Arn't you a pretty blackguard, 
ſays he, to think I don't know no better 
than to give my bread and cheeſe to ſtrang- 
ers ? This incivility did not much diſ- 
compoſe me; I knew the moment my ſe- 
cond was at liberty I need not be my own 
provider, fo with my head turned over my 
ſhoulder to watch the carter's motions, I 


worked ſo hard with both hands that Trim- 
buſh in two ſeconds feeling himſelf at li- 


berty ſet up a roar of thankſgiving, the 
deepneſs of his tones, or the immenſity of 
his ſize, or the ſtarvation of our looks, and 
why not the latter, it is unlike a chriſtian 


to put the worſt conſtruction on any man's 


conduct; kindneſs, if you dig deep, may be 
found under a rough exterior. I can't 
| ſtand 
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ſtand arguing the matter, but ſo it was, 
that when I repeated my cries to the carter 
that he would ſtop and give me ſome of his 
bread and cheeſe, he actually did ftop— 
this was not all, for feeing the tears trickle 
down my cheeks, he told me if I wanted a 
ride in my way to ſchool he would let me 
fit at the cart's tail and welcome, but as to 
his bread and cheeſe he ſtill perſiſted he 
could never think of giving that out of his 
own mouth to ſtrangers, who did. not ſcem 
likely to do fo much by him. 


His kind offer of taking me up in his 
cart had ſuch an effect on my grateful heart, 
that I could: rather have yielded up the 
ghoſt than have deſired my companion to 
take from him by force, what he refuſed re- 
ſigning to my intreaties; I therefore thank- 
fully accepted” the lift, and at my defire 
he alſo put down the ſliding- board behind, 
that my friend might be accommodated as 
well as myſelf; both off us puſhing him 
with all our ſtrength, or for want. of know- 

ing 
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ing how to enter a carriage he might never 
have aſcended. 


CHAP. XV. 


| The Powers of Sympathy. 


B now placed at our eaſe in an 


empty cart, I thought my travelling 


governor muſt feel himſelf quite at home, 
tor regardleſs of what further befel his pu- 
Pil, like other gentlemen bear-leaders, he 
took care of number one, and thruſting 
his noſe inta the only truſs of ſtraw he could 
find, ſeemed to ſleep the ſounder for having 
left me in ſuch good company. 


| Meantime, with a noſegay ſweeter than 
a bunch of hot-houſe roſes, at the diſtance 


only of a few inches from that tube through 


which the ſenſe of ſmelling receives its high- 
| flavoured 


eee e: . a I nd OS >» 
COON TEE MIT IT — Ide 2 


1 * 1 
8 MINT 


92 | DELVES, 


flavoured gratification, it was impoſſible I 

ſhould think of taſting repoſe, or indeed of 

any other enjoyment but what was compre- 

hended in the viſion I had ſeen of bread 

and Cheeſe. I call it a viſion, becaufe it 

| had vaniſhed from my fight into the car- 
ter's pocket. | 


The charms of the fineſt woman upon 
the face of the earth, had never ſo many 
attractions for her lover, as this ſame high- 
ly ſcented cheeſe had for the grumbling 
bowels of poor Delves ; nor would he have 
adventured more dangers to ſnatch her 
from all his rivals, than I would have done 
to ſnatch my favourite from the pouch of 
my benefactor yet there is a wide differ- 
ence between the lover of a lady, and the 
lover of bread and cheefe. No croſs car- 
ter could hide her face in his pocket, 
where, alas, the object of my paſſion was 
conccaled. 
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Every moment I ſaid to myſelf, Delves, 
die honeſt, though thou dieſt hungry.- 
I had- need of this moral leſſon, as each 
time that I repeated it, I had gained an inch 
or two nearer the repoſitory of my milky 
treaſure; and when arrived ſo very cloſe 
that the fumes iſſuing from it almoſt over- 
turned my reaſoning faculties, I began 
blubbering with all my might. | 


« What ails you,“ cried my ſteady guide, 
without turning to look at me, “ ar'nt it a 
© ſhame for ſuch a big boy to make a noiſe 
like a calf What, I ſuppoſe you be go- 
ing to ſchool againſt your mind? ? 


No, faid I, Rill fwdlibig I wiſh I was at 


ſchool again with all my heart—and never 


did I ſpeak the truth with more frankneſs, 
for if I had been under the rod of old Cicil 


1 ſhould not have been ſtarving i in a cart. 


« Mayhap then you be going to keep holi- 
28 day with your friends, and mayhap they 
8 beant 
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« beant kind to you eng you * . re- 
ce lation.“ AP 


All this time he did not offer to put his 
hand in his pocket, which I every moment 
expected he would have done, and being 
mad with impatience, I wiſh my good fa- 
ther ſaid I, that you would eat your bread 
and cheeſe. 


« Haſt thou learned no berter manners 
re boy, but ſtill to be hankering after What 
or don t confarn thee ?*? 


"IIa indeed, -cried 1, wringing my 


hands, I am very, very hungry, and if 


you will but let me only {mell to your 


bread and cheeſe, I am ſure it will fave my 
life, | 


At this exclamation he turned full upon 
me, with mouth and eyes both extended 


at the ſame time, drawing the delicious 


ambroſia from his pouch, he put both 
, bread 
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bread and cheeſe into my trembling hands 
with theſe words “if thou beeſt really 
« ſtarving, not only ſmell, but eat.“ | 


My tranſport at this unexpected ſen- 
tence was ſo great, that it robbed me of ut- 
terance; but before I put one morſel to my 
mouth I awakened Trimbuſh that he might 


partake of my feaſt, as he had contentedly 


done of my faſt. Having both eat as much 
as we could, that is to ſay, as much as we 
had to cat, I fell down on my knees in gra- 


titude to the gracious founder, and my 


friend with more than courtly ſincerity, aſ- 


ſured him by a lick of his hand how happy 


he ſhould be if chance ever put it in his 
power to be of uſe either to himſelf, his 
family, or his friends. Perceiving however 
all his eloquence to be thrown away on a 


man who did not underſtand-one word of 


the language in which he had dreſſed up his 
charming ſentiments, with an air of offend- 
ed dignity he returned to his ſofa. 
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.C HA P, $01. 
 Unpremeditated Separation. 


HY you and your dog, faid the car- 
ter, as ſoon as my governor had 
withdrawn, do ſeem to be deſpart fond of 
one another, like as if you was own bro- 
thers, you have both eat woundy hearty, 
but much good may it do ye.— don't love 
your funny tricks upon travellers, but when 
I meet two ſober wayfaring men, who tell 
me they han't a bit of bread to put in their 
* mouths, you ſee I can be charitable as well 
as another; but now my youngſter I wiſh 
you would recreate me with the ſtory about 
your ownſelf. I love ſuch melancholy hiſ- 
tories to my heart, I often ſpend my penny 
upon that ſort of learning; ſeemingly 
yours muſt be as doleful as the Babes in 
the Wood, and when you have told it to 
me, I ſhall fay you have * for all the 
bread 
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bread Jar cheeſe which was to laſt me 
breakfaſt and dinner, with a bit left to make 
out ſupper, though you and to ther ſeem- 
ed to W it all up in a minute. 


ll let the honeſt clown talk on as long as 
he pleaſed without interrupting him, all 


which time I was trying to plan a Hiſtory 


that would ſatisfy him without diſcovering” 
who I was, but, being a ſtrict adherent to 


the principles of truth, and unable to finds 
what I wanted without deviating far from 
her precepts, I pretended to fall aſleep. 


« Poor boy,” cried the clown, © belly full 


W © heart dull, then turned his face from me, 


his thoughts to buſineſs, and chearing up 
his horſe, he. os on whiſtling as ty 
went, 


i 
0 3, 
o 2 ＋ 


By the time I had ſertled myſelf, We. 


were entered upon a broad road between 
two mountains, the ſides of which were 
covered with bruſh wood, riſing perpendi- 

Vor. „ | F 3 
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cular at the diſtance of a few meadows. 1 


Aifted up my head to Admire the beauty of 


the ſcenery, when, oh ! ill-fated ſtars, my 


imagination conjured up a ſpectre full of 
Terror. It was a man about the ſize of 


Papa coming towards us, mounted on a 


- Horſeſo like my old acquaintance Nutmey, 
chat I had no doubt of its being himſelf in 


Full ory, purſuing the run-aways ; new that 


che cravings of appetite were appeaſed, no 
misfortune was equally dreaded to that of 
being forced to ſhew my face where I ex- 


pected, becauſe I deſerved no mercy. 
Actuated by theſe ſentiments, at one leap I 
cleared myſelf from the cart, and without 
taking leave, darted through two large gaps 
ſufficiently ſpacious to admit at once my- 
ſelf and my friend fide by ſide. We flew to 
the foot of the mountain, where we plung- 
ed head and ears into the under-wood, 


from which we did not venture to lift up 


our heads untal day began to decline. 
Not- 
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Notwithſtanding what has been ſaid a 
thouſand times. by the wiſeſt of men, that 
the ſweeteſt moments of life are thoſe of 
reflection, I found it far otherwiſe in my 
rural bower where I had nothing to draw 
off my attention, nothing to eat, nothing 
to do but think, and when one are forced 
upon an occupation; however falutary, it is 
ſeldom one makes a comfortable uſe of it. 


Once morea prey to the moſt tormenting 
hunger with a tongue parching in my 
mouth, I rolled on the graſs in deſpair ; it 
would not afford even a drop of dew to 
cool my burning lips. Trimbuſh, whoſe 


tongue for many hours had been hanging 


out of his mouth, his ſides panting, his eyes 
fixed on me with an expreſſion that ſeemed 
to reproach me for his extreme miſery, 
now placed his head on my knees, and 
whined ſo piteouſly, that, forgetting my 
own wants I ran about like a mad child 
till I had found a wet ditch, from the bot- 
tom of which I extracted a few ſpoonfuls 
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of muddy water in the crown of my hat, 
and having preſented it to my governor, 

who teſtified the moſt perfect ſatisfaction, 1 
afterwards ſwallowed ſome fups of the fame 

beverage, taking it up as clear as I could 
n the palm of my hand. 


CHAP. XVII. 


Twen. Aong wirh che mud ſtick- 
ing in my throat, neither looking to 
the right or left, always having the fear of 
Papa before my eyes, now weeping, now 
pouring out my complaints in the ear of 
my fellow ſufferer, we. arrived after walk- 
ing more than an hour at the entrance of a 
beautiful meadow, which put me very 
much in mind of Godolphin Park, from 
whence T had been ſo diſgracefully driven, 
though of much ſmaller dimenſions. The 
boundary of this. pleaſure ground was a 

verdant 
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verdant terrace, the ſides of which were 
clothed with ſhrubs all in full bloſſom, their 
colours beautifully varied, and their  fra- 
grant ſmell the odour of nature's own ſweet 
bag; but what pleafed me and my partner 
more than all the reſt, was a ſtream of the 
pure element for u hich we both languiſhed, 
and of which we both drank moſt plente- 
ouſly : to get at this luxury with the greater 
eaſe, I knelt down and laying my face flat 
on the water ſucked it up like an horſe. 
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Hold, cried a melodious voice ſoft as 
dhe ſhepherd's pipe, in the valley of echo, 
** what are you about child, if you are warm 
* with running ſo much, cold water will 
© be the death of you.” + aw 


J got up in the greateſt fate of confu- 
ſion, My God madam, faid 1, give us a bit 
of bread i we are both RT 


e Both — ths 1 git, 1 1 ad 
te only yourſelf. a 
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Do me the honor to know my friend 
alſo, and I pointed to Trimbuſn, who be- 
ing remarkably polite to women, children, 
and little dogs, walked round this charming 


phantom; having ſmelt out that ſhe was 
kind hearted, he licked her white hands 


which were ungloved, and: made. me com- 
prehend that he thought hex very amiable. 


When I preſented my travelling governor 
to the young lady, ſhe burſt into a fit of 
laughing, and, patting him. on his head, 
ſaid ſhe had no doubt of our being very 
proper aſſociates ; but what were you ſaying, 
added ſhe, about ſtarving? by your figure as 
well as addreſs I can hardly _ you a 


little vagabond. 


Whatever Iam, believe me, Madam, I am 


_aamiſhing with hunger, and ſo is my dog. 


Well, I ſhall take care of you both by 
and bye; in the mean time will . oat me 
a favor? ? ; 


Oh 
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Oh yes, I will do any thing you bid me; 
but firſt give me ſomething to eat. 


Go to that houſe, ſaid ſhe, deliver this- 


note to the maſter of it, tell him, that fhe 
who committed it to your charge alfo de 
ſires him to entertain you with the beſt his 
pantry affords. 2 


* is mall neat manſion to which I was 
diſpatched with this delightful meſſage, 
was hardly two hundred yards from the” 


| ſpot on which we had met, and ſhe ſaid E 


ſhould find her there on my return. Oh 
with what joy did we bound and ſkip to 
the dwelling of plenty, which was ſo con- 
cealed by thick plantations: that F never 
ſhould have diſcovered'it- but for the Angel 


of- Pity who cnn; wafer it out to my obſer 


vation. 


Behold us arrived at the door, and ſee the 
littte Delves in his official character of 


ambaſſador extraordinary thundering on it 
4 . 
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with all the ſtrength he could exert to gain 
admittance, but oh! gentle reader, gueſs 
what muſt have been our diſappointment 
when after hammering againſt it with ſticks 
and ſtones for upwards of ten minutes, af- 


ter climbling up to the windows, and wiſt- 


fully looking into ſeveral neat apartments, 


not a human being could be heard or ſeen ; 


there was now but one reſource left, it was 
to try what our voices would do, for well I 
knew that the moment I ſet up a ſhout 
Trimbuſh would join in chorus, and ſuch 


a a tremendous yell as we raiſed between us 


muſt have rouſed the quick or ke if Buck 


or dead had been within hearing. 


| * Nothing 1 be done 1 5 to go 
back from whence we came: the lady was 


repoſing in an arbour of honeyſuckles at 


the bottom. of the meadow, her back was 
towards us and a young man fitting by her 
ſide. Children, like women, have a natural 
propenſity to be meddling with what does 
not concern them, this is the only rational 


apology 
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| apology to be made for the freedom of my 
intruſion on their privacy. Unperceived, . 
drew ſo near by a ſide- long direction as to 
hear the lady fay, I am ſorry that not one 
of your family ſhould be at home to relieve. 
the poor child, and receive the note I ſent 
by him ; ſuppoſe he ſhould be a little vil- 
lain, and carry it to my father, ke was the 
firſt meſſenger Imet with, and yet I don't 
know how to miſtruſt him, he is the love- | 
lieſt boy you ever ſaw, ſo much candour, o 
much goodneſs, ſo much honeſty in his 
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countenance, that even his of fp long 
Li me WY. little alarm. . 
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CHAP. XVIIL 


Dales receives his fr I "firuPions on the - 
4 rt of making Love. 


Could nor ſee the young man's face, but 
his back looked very like a gentleman. 
Child as I was, I paſſed this judgement 
from having obſerved that the ſhoulders of 
ſome gentlemen who viſited at Colonel 
Godolphin's and were eſteemed at the head 
of faſhion, beſides being plaſtered with 
greaſe and powder, were remarkable alſo 
for a ſlouching kind of ſtoop which the 
Colonel's lady very often checked me for 
turning into ridicule, declaring it to be the 
very criterion of a gentleman. 


1 


Prejudiced in favor of the lady from her 
good- nature, and thinking very well of the 
gentleman from his ſhoulders, I ſuffered 
even the pangs of hu nger to find out what 
on 
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they were doing; I ſay doing, becaufe the 

_ gentleman held the lady by the hand, which 
he very often preſſed to his lips with. great 
fervour. | 
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My deareſt, my beloved Charlotte, ſaid 
he, you know your father once approved 
of me for his ſon-in-law, and that it is only 
becauſe Mr. Watkins has a few more acres, 
that I am cruelly, moſt cruelly, excluded: 
from the only view of felicity my perſever-- 
ing ſtars have ever permitted me to con- 
template. You are of age, you are your 
own miſtreſs, I aſłſ no fortune from your 
father, love and competency are our on; 
you have promiſed te; decide on my fate 
before we part, ſpeak, adorable miſtreſs of 
my ſoul's aftection, ſhall I calt you mine to- 
morrow,; or are you determined. to baniſh. 
me from this country for ever? 
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At this critical! moment my ears were 
ſaluted by ſeveral muſical inſtruments that 
ſounded at no great diſtance; the young 
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lady ſtarting up, cried out, Dear Charles, 1 


am yours for ever, but fly, leave me, or we 


are loſt! He kiſſed her hand and fled, I 


then ſaw his face was handſome, perhaps 
the more ſo from being illumined by the 
expreſſion of a fortunate paſſion. 


I now came forward and gave an account 
of my luckleſs expedition. She received 
back her note, and with an air of ine ffable 


ſweetneſs took me by the hand, and aſk- 
ing if I had ſtrength to run a ſhort pace 


which ſhould terminate in a good ſupper 


and comfortable bed, with the fleetneſs of 


a winged ſylph ſhe dragged me after her 
through many turnings and windings for 
the ſpace of ten minutes, when ſuddenly 
we found ourſelves at the entrance of a fine 


houſe, the front 'of which ſeemed to be in 
one blaze of light from the top to the bot- 


tom, whilſt many harps and ſcraping fid- 
dles ſounded every where, and would have 


been 
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been all ſwallowed up in onè ſenſation, that 
of the moſt deſperate hunger. 


My fair conductreſs dreſſed in a round 
cap, with cherry coloured ribbon, and 
looking not the leſs lovely for having part- 
ed with her lover on good conditions, 
ſtopped on the outſide of the door to deli- 
berate, no doubt, on what excuſe ſhe 
ſhould make for her abſence ; ſtay here my 
child, ſaid the now trembling — 1 


will return for thee 1 in a minute. 


The voice we 1 juſt as the uttered 
theſe few words was enough to makea ſtouter 


heart quake than what is ſuppoſed to in- 


habit the gentle boſom of beauty. For my 
inches I was, as may be obſerved, no cow- 
ard, and yet the ſurly tone of this menac- 
ing inquiſitor threw-me into no very plea- 
ſant alarm. Alt iflued from the top of 


the ſtairs to the firſt floor, and it was her 
father who was calling upon Charlotte with 


| "_ little of the father either in his ac- 
cents 
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cents or: his phrafes; the feſt was: like 
thunder, and in the ſecond he gave her to 
the Devil with very little ceremony. 


Though ſhe had bid me ſtay at the door, 
my mind could not make itfelf up to ſtay 
behind; when the moſt charmingly deli- 
cious flavours ſtreamed down to my very 
noſe inviting me to aſcend. I therefore 
ſtep by ſtep followed the bluſhing Char- 
lotte, and my four footed governor know- 
ing that on ſuch occaſions I never left him 
out of the party, ſtuck cloſe at my heels. 
he door was open, but not to be 
thought too great intruders, and to keep up 
ſome appearance of our natural good breed- 
ing, we took our ſtation on thè outſide, un- 
til our young friend ſhould have formally 
announced us to.the company in general, and 
to. her father in particular. For once in 
his life my guardian differed from his pu- 
pil in opinion, and with boldneſs for which 
nothing can apologize but his pretenſions 


to high blood, being lineally deſcended 
from 
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from Cæſar and Cleopatra, I ſay there can 
be no other excuſe made for his wanting, 
in ſpite of my commands to the contrary, 
rudely to puſh forward; however I held 
him by his collar, whilſt I repreſented to 
him the impropriety of ſuch a proceeding 


out of his own dominions. 


CHAP: XIX. 


| Our Introduction to High Life. 
« FNIRL! Girl! I have a good mind to 
by kick you down ſtairs faſter than 
« you came up. 
« Dear Papa, do not ſpeak ſo unkindly, 
I have only been to to to 


-« Yes, yes, your ſtammering ſhews where 


e you came from, and whom you have 
— c « ſcen 
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4 ſeen; I'll cut your legs off if T find you 
« have been galloping after Charles, when 
« my friend Watkins has waited to dance 
6 « with you 1 don't know how long.” 


I ſay Papa F have 5 ly been to take 
« the air, upon my word I did not go a ſtep 
e beyond the meadow; you know Papa I 
« would not diſpleaſe you if I could help 
„it, nor your friends either, but indeed, 


« indeed, Papa 


« Hold your tongue huſſy, I'll threſh 
« that hankering of thine for running about 
« the fields out of thy bounds, or make 
Watkins take thee off my hands to mor- 
row morning fu 


| « Tomorrow may, it is true, produce 
A n ſtrange events, and if I ſhould become a 
© © wife, the bleſſing of my honored but 
i harſh father hes n of N a 
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«.] don't underſtand your finedrawing, 


« you muſt ſay the fame to Watkins, per- 


c haps he may make out your meaning.” 


My friendſhip for the gentle Charlotte 
increaſed in proportion to her father's bru- 
tality, and I could not help anticipating for 
her the joy of getting out of his clutches, the 
next day exchanging his domineering cap- 
tivity for the arms of a beloved huſband, 
who to the beſt of my eee deſerved 
ber affections. 


| Deeply as... was intereſted for her fate, 


throng terror or forgetfulneſs ſhe ſeemed 
totally unconcerned about mine ; her father 


had dragged her to the upper end of the 
room, where I ſaw her dancing away though 


with a very ill grace oppoſite to a partner 
who looked a little leſs. than a gentleman, 


even a little lefs than man, but by no means 


inferior in capering and grimace to a well-= 
taugbt monkey. rl 
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Neglected merit muſt feel itſelf aggriev- 


ed when it is forced to ſtand ſhivering on 


the threſhold of Expectation: This was ex- 
actly my unpleaſant ſituation, whilſt my fair 

patronefs was ſteellng her own heart, and 
lighting up the heart of Mr. Watkins: at 
both ends. : 


I looked wiſtfully around, and not two 
ſteps from my poſt I ſaw a ſide· board 
fpread with all manner of meats, paſtry, 
and wine 
Point of deſiring. the moſt charitable coun- 
tenance I could diſtinguiſh: amongſt the 
group that he would do the Honors of the 


table to a famiſhed ſtranger, but I was too 


proud to follow the counſel of my hungry 
ſtomach.. 


If a man can anſwer for his own con- 
duct, it is as much as ought in reaſon to be 
expected: why ſhauld he be anſwerable for 


that of his comrade ? ſure nothing in the 


world can be more abſurd, yet very ſoon 
0 was 


Twenty times was I on the: 


FL 
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was I plunged into this unjuſt, but alſo 
unayoidable diſtreſs.- 
contemplation I had flackened my hold on 
= the collar of Trimbuſh, who being agitat= 
= ed by the ſame internal commotions with 
bis friend, without his friend's delicate ſen- 
fibility in points of honor, wriggled him- 


ſelf from my feeble graſp, broke into the 


firſt apartment, took up the table on his 
back, overturned it's whole contents, and 
came back to be crowned: with the laurels 
of victory, bearing in his extended JAWS a 
full-grown turkey, richly laxded with ba- 
con — but making a conqueſt is one thing. 
and keeping it when made is another. 


A khunder bolt hurled from Vulcan's 
own forge, thrown: down from the pinnacle 
of his. ſhop by ene of the ſtrongeſt of his, 
workmen, upon. the: heads of this; brilliant: 
_ aſſembly could not have occaſioned a more 
univerſal alarm; for my part L ftogd. like 
another Nero, viewing the-tuins- chat ſur- 
rounded. me, though L had. not, like him, 

„ been 


In the agony of 
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been the inſtigator of them, neither like 
him did I try to drown the confuſton of 
voices by ſcraping my own fiddle. 


Vvrpon the whole 1 muſt have made a 

- pretty conſpicuous figure, a turkey at my 
feet in the attitude of aſking me to cut 
and eat, my very ſoul flying out to meet 
the invitation, without daring even to caſt 

my eyes towards the adorable tempter, not- 

withſtanding the great example ſet me by 

the heroic conqueror, who having carved 
for himſelf, devoured without ceremony, 
equally indifferent to my dilemma as to the 
ſqualls of the company. 


The craſh of bottles and the flow of wine 
which inundated the whole ſuit. of apart- 
ments, owing to the imprudent conduct of 
the poor - unconſcious ' Trimbuſh, drew 
9 round me in one moment all the dancers 

kf like ſo many ſhooting ſtars, to know what 
© was the matter, particularly the father of 
Charlotte, who in a key ſuperior to that of 

0 his 


His gueſts united, roared out, Who the 


« devil has done all this miſchief “- 


9 ſce, ſir,” ſaid a little girl, who 


was ſtanding by my fide, it was that great 


« dog, I ſaw him carry away the table on 
© his back.“ . | 


e Vitlian,” cried the old man, ſtamping 
his feet, © villain, I ſay let go the turkey.“ 


Trimbuſh ſhewed his teeth, and by way 


of anſwer only condeſcended to iſſue a ſort 


of rumbling noiſe from his throat, ſeaſoned 
by a few flaſhes of eye-lightening-——how- 
| ever it was enough to make the inhoſpita- 
ble entertainer ceaſe from inſiſting that 
his uninvited viſitor ſhould reſtore what he 


had taken, but he churliſhly demanded to 


whom the dog belonged. 


* It belongs to me,” ſaid I, in a low 
voice and trembling all over. Does he 
* ſo,” cried he, looking me ſtedfaſtly in 
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the face I do not know either you or 
< your dog who are you——where do 
<« you come from?” a 


Charlotte ſeeing me hang my head, as 
not chuſing to anſwer her father's queſtions, 
now took up the converſation, recounting 
how, when, and where, ſhe had found me, 
intreating him with the moſt perſuaſive 
eloquence to let me have a bed and a ſup- 
per under his roof, at leaſt for that one 


night. 


« Before 1 confent to any ſuch thing,” 
he replied, I muſt know what he is called, 
and from whence he came; I don't chuſe 
* to have my throat cut by young gentle. 


ve men in diſtreſs.“ 


A WELCH TALE. 419 


CHAP. XX. 
= : A Batile Royal. 


*S YT TE dragged me much againſt my will 
= into the room that he might examine 

my features nearer the light, but he had better 

have let that experiment alone. My faithful 
= companion ſoon percaving me to be in the 
game predicament as the recruit, who is 
made by his fergeant a gentleman ſoldier 
. I volunteer, through the medium of a drawn 
5 * throat, and rouſed 
by my refund, forſook his delicious ban- 
quet to faſten on the ſkirts of my oppreſſor, 
with ſuch a tremendous roar, as frightened 
all the ſpectators, who fled away like _— 
Having no ſhepherd. 8 
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Intrepidity, vivacity, and ſtubbornneſs, 
were the leading features of my mind, but 
the love of miſchief or the want of huma- 
nity, had no ſhare in its compoſition; ſo 
far from being pleaſed with the efforts of 
my champion to ſet me at liberty, however 
unfair it might ſeem to fight two againſt 
one, I united my ſtrength to that of his ad- 
verſary, and both together was little enough 
to prevent him from pulling the old man 
to the ground. God forgive me, but I al- 
moſt wiſhed afterwards that I had left the 
two brutes to fettle the matter between 
themſelves, for no ſooner had J releaſed 
the father of Charlotte, than turning upon 
me, ſuppoſing my defender not to be ſo 
well verſed in language as motion, he 
cried out, — thou 
A broughteſt that bully with thee to rob 
my houſe, and murder my family; I'll 
* ſhoot thee through the brains if thou 
e doſt not follow me, and ＋ thou but 
* Jookeſt towards thy wolfiſh comrade, ſo 


as to ſet him upon me again, I will lock 
"ee 
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« thee up in my undet-ground cellar, 


« where thou fhalt never ſee the light as 


„long 48 thou liveſt, » 


HU be ester“ u. ok nh up in his 
pantry, I might have been refractory for 
the puniſhment fake, but having no predi- 


lection for any ſort of liquor ever ſince the 
cupboard adventure, I ſilently followed 
the churl down ſtairs, and into the court, 
where he bad me ſtand ſtill until he had 
given ſome orders concerning the enter- 
tainment he was ſtill inclined to beſtow on 
mei——T thought his heart had melted at 
the diſtreſs viſible in my famiſhed looks 
I lifted up my own in thankfulneſs——T 
ſaid to myſelf, if he but fills my belly, I do 
not care what he does to my back. Had 


I then poſſeſſed half only of that know- 

ledge which I have ſince acquired by my 

W intercourſe with mankind, I ſhould not 
have been ſo much aſtoniſhed to have found 

my ſuppoſed, well-meaning friend, convert. 


ed into a deſigning and W foe, of 
Vox. I. ſo 


"022 _ Ez 


ſo much mortified when inſtead of a repaſt, 


he ſurrounded me with four or five dogs, 


almoſt as big as the great Trimbuſh him- 
ſelf; but that wonderful general made my 
eſcape tolerably eaſy, by fighting them all 


round, biting one, , and throwing down 
another, ſo that my retreat being thus co- 
vered, I got off with the loſs only of one 
ſhoe = 25 rather it had been my. coat. 


CHAP. XXI. 


Firſt Emotions. 


! | ds got outſide the walls, I threw 


myſelf on the neck of my travelling 
governor, to thank him for my deliverance 
from the peril of the dogs, when ſurpriſing 
to relate, in lifting up his mouth to receive. 
my careſſes, I ſaw between his dear white 
teeth the lamented. ſhoe, that had been ſo 
cruelly 


l 
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cruelly divorced from the tender ſole of my 
foot —and never was any re- union more 
agrecable. 


The momentary ſunſhine of felicity pro 
cured by this unexpected event, was done 
away by the recollection of what muſt be- 
come of me—a turbulent ſtorm ſucceeded, 
now agitated by fear-I wept torrents of 


tears; now torn by rage, I ſtooped down and 


filled my pockets with ſtones, determined 
to break all the windows of the unfeeling 


monſter, who had thus driven me from the 


comforts of hoſpitality. 


The moſt violent emotions have the moſt 
ſpeedy termination, my fury abated, and 
my tears dried up without the aid of con- 
ſolation, yet far, far was the angel of tran- 
quility from the, boſom of poor Delves, 
every avenue to repoſe was blockaded by 
deſpair, armed in a coat of mail impenetra- 
ble as his own gloomy proſpects. 
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- Whither ſhalt I ro-what ſhall 1 do- 
How obtain a morſel of bread where meet 
with a ſhed to cover my head? muſt I fleep 


another night under the broad canopy of 


Heaven? will no kind chriſtian take com- 
paſſion on two wretched wanderers?—fup- 
poſe I go back to the neat fmall houſe, and 
ſolicit ſhelter from the lover of Charlotte? 
Unfortunate I elves, thou muſt not ſhew thy 


empty veſſetſo near the dwelling of that con- 


founded old codper her father, who would 
rather forcive the young people for killing, 
than feeding thee, for cutting thy carcaſe 
into pieces, than for throwing thee a blan- 
ket wherewith to cover it. With theſe 


words in my thoughts, though not in my 


mouth, I turiied away from the unfriendly 
climate, and watked faintly along the ſide 
of 4 new toad, which like Virtue, was at 
firſt fteaight and narrow, and to keep up 
the fimilicude, at every ſtep I advance it 
widened, and to the ſober eye of reaſon, 
would no deubt have preſented a thouſand 
beautiful images ; but what had a boy to 
do 
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do with reaſon, or what a wearied hungry 
traveller with objects of beauty Plunged 
in the blackeſt deſpair, every thing I faw 
through the gloom of approaching night 
was converted into fights of terror, the very 
buſhes put on the form of men, and theft 
men gradually ſhot up. into giants. 


Juſt as the patient owl who fat watching 
the laſt glimmering of light flew over my 
head whooting and ſhouting that the domi- 
nions of darkneſs were now her own with- 
out competitorſhip, at the moment when 
my apprehenſions had riſen to the moſt 
frightful magnitude, the fight ef a fellow 
creature inſpired me with a. freſh ſtock of 
courage. I could partly fee, and partly 
diſtinguiſh by his voice, that the ſhort ſa— 
lutation of Good night young one, as he would 
have paſſed by me proceeded from one of 
my own fex.—Stop, - cried: I, taking heart 
at the good-nature of his expreſſion, ſtop,. 
for the love of heaven, and if you can feel 
for any body in the world beſides yourſelf, 
wrt... take- 


> La 
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take me by the hand, for I am very faint, 
and lead me to your refidence. | 


« Hold by me and welcome,“ replied the 


peaſant, if you are going my way but as 
to any thing elſe, I am but a poor labour- 
. * er myſelf, d'ye ſee child, and am forced to 


« ſleep in a ſtable, the worſe my luck.” 


Father, I ſhall moſt willingly ſleep with 
you in the ſtable, cried I, holding him faſt 
by the arm, that he might not walk "_ 


aſh leave me behind him, 


Tis is impoſſible,” returned he, kindly 


enough, © already I have a cew, twelve 


« young pigs and their mother, for my bed- 
* tellows, and beſides yourſelf I ſee you have 


got a dog with you, as big as any of them.” 


Oh father, take us with you I beſeech 
you, we will occupy the ſmalleft corner 
you can ſpare, we ſhall oy take * the 
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room of one, we will neither of us ſtretch 
ourſelves out at full length. 


Poor boy, I am ſorry,” ſaid he, te to 
« deny thee ſo ſmall a boon, but I tell you 
* only the truth, and if you could put 
« yourſelves into a wheel-barrow, there 
« would be no place in the ſtable to 
hold you.” 


1 e, from the bottom of my 


e Nay, but don't take on fo,” continu- 
ed he, God who feeds the ravens and 
provides a houſe for the ſparrow, will 
et not let a good boy fall to the ground. 


Alas! I fear father, I am not a good boy, 
and therefore it is that no body will ſhew 
compaſſion to me and Trimbuſh ; not that 
I have ever done evil to man, woman, or 
child to the beſt of my knowledge. 
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« So much the better child, and as * 
as thou canſt ſay as much, though thou 
waſt to lay down on a fuz-buſh, thy ſleep 

« will be as ſound as though thou hadſt 
5 ſtretehed thy limbs on a feather- bed. Fo 


The bare idea of ſo great a wy with- 
out any chance of partaking it, inſtead of 
infpiring hope, overwhelmed me with de- 
ſpair, and I walked ſullenly along without 
any more opening my lips, until coming 
to a part where the road divided, my con- 
— 9 1 
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The | Vixe He: 


1 here, ſaid the peaſant, for 


"here my boy we muſt part.“ 


Oh ! father, father! 


«There: is no help for it my child, this 


is my way to the ſtable, pointing to the 


* right, and if you go two hundred yards 
upon that road which lies on the left, you 
will find a good inn, kept by a good 


cc man, who no doubt wilt relieve thee > 


* money I have none, or I would give it 


* thee freely; put your truſt in God and 
© he will ſend you comfort. Good night 
| " bl 5 * Poor 
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ce poor boy, to his holy protection I com- 


© mend thee.” My heart was too full to 
ſpeak, but I ſqueezed his hand and would 
have held it faſt if he had not uſed ſome 
gentle violence to withdraw it from my 
graſp, when with another adicu, and ano- 
ther bleſſing, he vaniſhed out of my 


fight. 


After he was gone I determined to feck 
out the inn, and the good man to whom he 
had directed me: the way to it I found even 
ſhorter than I expected. He who has but 
little, ſhould loſe nothing of that little, 
and the hopes I entertained that here I 
ſhould ſet up my reſt for the night, were 
none of them ſcattered, in meaſuring my 
haſty ſteps through the deep ſandy path | 
which brought me to the ſign of the Goat. 
Here walked the landlord backwards and 
forwards before his door, in a penſive atti- 
tude, I approached and made my bows. 


The 
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“The moon is getting up finely,” ſaid 
he, * but methinks you are a young tra- 
« yeller, to be alone, and on foot, at this 
« time of night.“ 
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Sir, anſwered. I, with all the meekneſs in 

the world, if you are a father, if you have a 

| ſon who may experience amongſt ſtrangers: 
= hunger, thirſt, and wearineſs, as I do; for 
his fake give me and my dog a morſel of 
meat, and a bed to lie down upon! Scald- 
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: ing tears accompanied this petition, made 
1 with up- lifted hands claſped in each o- 
: ter. 

e “Why do you weep and lament my 


child, ſaid he, in a voice of kindneſs, 
h | at the ſame time bruſhing a tear of ſympa- 
thy from his own eyes, © tell me who you- 
are, from whence you came, and what- 
has befallen you.” 
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I tried to ſpeak again, but alas, my 
pPhole little ſtock of words were exhauſted. 
© Come along with me,“ faid he, taking 
my hand, I will make you over to my 
« wife, for by your inches I ſhould ſuppoſe 
you have more occaſion for a nurſe, than 
« 2 fandlord.“ 


This humane propoſal brought back to 
my memory thoſe tender offices, which the 
dear Winifred delighted to perform, and 
now thought I, I am going to throw my- 
ſelf into the arms of another Winifred. 


My patron ſtopped at the door of an 
inner room, © what ſhall we do with this 
« dog?” faid he, © my wife has an averſion 
* to dogs, and does not like to have her 
« parlour dirtied; by the bye too, you 
« muſt take off your ſhoes, for my wife is 
« very particular, it is no more than I do 
« myſelf, ſo my dear child follow the ex- 
* ample of thy very good friend.” | 


He 
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He changed his walking ſhoes for a pair 
of yellow ſlippers, whilſt I readily ſtood on 
my bare feet, not the better pleaſed with 
the proſpect before me, from hearing ſhe 
hated dogs and loved cleanlineſs. I mean 
that troubleſome ſort of nicety which is in 
every body's way, and pleaſes nobody. To 
that part of the landlord's queſtion which 
had a reference to Trimbuſh, I obſerved a 
political ſilence, hoping, which happened 
to be the caſe, that whilſt he was preparing 
to enter the lady's preſence, he would for- 
get I had brought with me any attendant 
that might cauſe an agitation of ſpirits, the 
nerves of a female being like the ſtrings of 
a fiddle, always ſure to crack, when wound 
up beyond their bearing. 


Before the landlord opened the facred 
door, I had given up all expectation of 
beholding a ſecond Winifred; for when a 
mei + ſeen to tremble at the 
commencement of a campaign, it is a 

bold 


wdr 
bold ſoldier who does not catch the daſtard- 
ly. infection. 


So Mr. Penant, where have yeu been 
* rambling?ꝰ ſaid a maſculine voice, iſſuing 
from the throat of a woman of monſtrous 
circumference,. who ſat darning a ſtock- 
ing by a ſmall blinking candle; “ ſo fir, 
«you. leave: all your books unſettled, and 
* all. the buſineſs of the houſe on my poor 
« ſhoulders, whilſt you are walking about 
« like a.gentleman.”” She had not yet once 
condeſcended to- lift up her eyes from the 
work by which ſhe appeared to be occu- 
pied, but meaning to diſcover if. he had 
ventured. into her ſanded parlour without 
putting on: his ſlippers; in the glance-! the 
directed to his feet ſhe diſcovered the yechin; 5 
that Mood quaking by his ſide. Mercy 
on us Mr. Penant,“ ſhe exclaimed, * 
« what have you got there, and where did 
c you pick it up ? = 5 
« pray provide for ity and do not think FF 
5 8 
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l 
5 — noſe.” 


© Vet Penant, I deſire you to hear me,” 
laid the goodnatured man“ Ah,“ in 
terrupted ſhe, ſcreaming out as if ſhe had 
been murdered, on obſerving Trimbuſh 
ftretched at his full length, juſt within the 
door, unable to proceed one ſtep further, 
Ah cruel man, you know I had as ſoon 
have a ghoſt, as a dog in my parlour, 
* and yet you let one in upon me, big 
enough to eat up the great round of beef 
* we had to day for dinner at one mouth- 
« ful turn them both ou. tell you 
« Mr. Penant, turn them both” out di- 
" _— 7 
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For heaven's b Madam, before you 
turn us away give us one flice of your 
round, then baniſh us, whip us, do any 

thing to us; one large ſlice for the love 
of God. | 


« Come 
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Ane id e rb nd for thy 
te ſake I will for. ance, in ifo ce who 
« ſhall. be maſter in his own houſe.” | 


I was ready to expire with joy as I fol- 
lowed my courageous protector, and heard 
her ſay as he ſhut the door after. us, I 
* ſhall ſoon ſpoil your ſport Lwarrant ye.“ 
At this moment I ſhould have been equally 
indifferent to the ſmiles or frowns of the 
whole world, the whole world to me lay 
in the circumference of a round of beef. 


With whata beneficent look. did my good 


Hoſt put the knife and fork into my hands, 
bidding me cut and come again. Cut I did, 


with a vengeance, ſwallowing by ounces 
myſelf, and throwing it by pounds to my 
fellow traveller; but as to coming again, 


that was another affair, for with all the diſ- 


patch it was poſſible we ſhould make, nei- 
ther of us were half ſatisfied, when our fe- 


city received an effectual damper, by the 
coming in of our ſhrew hoſteſs, clothed in 


terrors, 


| 
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terrors, and armed with a huge ſtick——ſ9 
tremendeous was her voice when ſhe com- 
manded me to leave off helping myſelf or 
that villainous dog to any more of her beef, 
that the knife and fork both fell out of my 
ſhaking hands; in my fright I ran to her 
huſband for protection, ſne followed me in 
a threatening attitude, when my governor 
taking advantage of her back being turn- 
ed, rearing upon his hind feet, faſtened his 
broad jaws on the buttock of contention, 
and having pulled it to the ground, fiercely 
covered it with his two fore paws, his eyes 
glaring like great balls of fire, and his noſe 
ſnuffling all over his prize to find out the 
beſt bits, | 


The fall of this ſtupendous monument, 
together with the diſlocation of the immenſe 
earthen platter that ſerved as its foundation, 
drew a ſcream, then a ſigh, then a groan, 
from the timid Mrs. Penant, who with the 
tender acclamation of—thou eternal villain ! 
—puſhed herſelf into the arms of her huſ- 
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band, and with a face as red as a houfe on 
188 n fainted on his boſom. 


«* Run my child. ” faid the iſ man, 
as little diſcompoſed as it was poſſible to 
imagine he ſhould be under ſuch circum- 
ſtances; © run and fetch hither a can of 
« water from the kitchen ciftern, but don't 
« frighten yourſelf, for my poor wife is ſub- 
* ject to theſe ſort of hyſtericxs. 


« No, Mr. Penant, no,“ cried the dead 
alive, without letting him looſe from her 
hold, before any thing is done for my re- 
« covery, let that raſcal call off his devil dog 
e from my beef, and turn chem both out 
of * houſe.” | 8 


* ſhall do no ſuch thing, Rh aid he, 
* till I have enquired a little more about 
* this boy; however, if you are frightened 
ce at the beaſt I ſhall deſire he will ſhut him 
te up in the kitchen, whilſt we talk over 
« the buſineſs. 
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In obedience to this kind-hearted com- 
mand, I parted the two deareſt friends in 
the world, betrayed one of them into the 
kitchen, and with the help of the landlord, 
replaced the other in its former ſituation, by 
which regulations the lady was n to 
her courage. 
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« Mrs, Penant, I ſcorn your inſinuations, 
« becauſe I do not deſerve them; but as to 
c this lad, would you have the Poor infant 
« lie down under a or ſtand ſhivering 
« at, your door all night? Oh! Kate, Kate, 
think more like a Chriſtian.” D. 
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Ir 
<4 


CHAP. XXIII 


In which Delves commences his own Hiſfto= 
rian. 


1 WAs cunning enough to meaſure the 


ground on which I ſtood, and had wit 
enough to ſee that I muſt entirely depend 
| upon my own pathetic powers, for a night's 
lodging, determined to exert them as much 
as I could, and to torture truth as little as 
poſſible, the huſband and wife being both 
ſeated, I would have taken my ſtation on 


an empty barrel, but the lady ordered me 


to ſtand before them, as ſhe always liked 
to ſee the action, as well as hear the diſ- 
courſe. C 8 


Awed 
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Awed into ſubmiſſion, I placed myſelf 


in a proper attitude for moving her appro- 


bation, if not her compaſſion, my hands 


raiſed, py 502 falling, and began thus: 


FT am a poor forlorn . wandering 
* about upon the face of the earth, without 


cc parent or friend, * my faithful dog, 


« Trimbuſh.“ 


 « That is a fine ſtroke let in the dag 
« Mr. Penant.“ 
and I proceeded. 


*] have ſome reaſon to ſuppoſe that the 
-* old couple by whom I was nurtured, 
« ſtole me from my family before I can re- 
5 member. Y 185 


— 


Tee: Very capital indeed——this will do.” 


« Pray wife don't interrupt the child ſo 


often. 


My heart lept for joy, 


be Pray 
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Pray illiterate Sir, let me alone ou 
0 have not made a calculation as. I have 
« done, of what three benefits will bring 
me in, ſince the enlargement of Drury- 


Lane and Covent-Garden, beſides a pretty | 


« picking for copy-right ; and I am ſo 


« well with both houſes, that they would, 


not dare to reject any thing of my urit- 
ing; but go on child, and ſo you ſaid you 
© was ſtole by the Gipſeys.” 


« No, Madam, not 1 the Gipſeys, but 
by a very worthy gentleman, who uſes 


« his pen ſo well, that I believe he might 


have been a writing-maſter.“ | 


„Oh! horrid, there will be no poſſibility 


« of introducing ſuch a low-lived character 
on the ſtage, we muſt be a little indeco- 
* rous, and ſet it down that you- was ſtolen 
* out of your cradle by the Gipſeys, wrap- 
«ed in a blue ſatten mantle embroidered 
* with pangles. 
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T never fa the mantle in my lit. 


« Madam.“ 


«« But you may ſee it when you grow up 
ce 2 man, and go to the Theatres, where 


« your wonderful ſtory will be reprefented 


< with all the embelliſhments I can give 
1 =” 


„ Well, my lad and what then,” cried 
mine hoſt, as if he had rather hear any other 
body fpeak than his wife, why did you 


* leave the protection of this honeſt man, 


er whether ſchool-maſter, or * does 
* not . 2 


* Indeed, but it does Mr. Penant; but 
*I excuſe your ignorance, how ſhould you 
de know any of thoſe nice diſtinctions in 
« precedency; however, child, you may ſa- 
* tisfy his vulgar curioſity, as I am alſo 
0j mpatĩent to fit down and draw out the 
« {ſkeleton of my Tragedy.” ? 


To 


'0 


To make ſhort of the matter, my eyes 


head, I told them I run away from the 
Gipſey writing- maſter, for fear of his re- 
ſentment at a trick I played upon his old 
ſervant. She bid me deſcribe the trick, 
declaring nothing afforted ſo well together 
as Tragedy and Comedy, for —— reaſon 


if it was a clever one, ſhe ſhould certainly 


make room for it. 


1 repeated my cupboard adventure, the 
faid it Rad point, and would do very well, 
but all this time neither of them repeated 
their queſtion as to my name, or the part 
of the country where I had lived, a negli- 
gence for which I was truely thankful > - 
had I been forced to tell them, how did L 
know but this good landlord might have 
ſent me back, and now that I had eaten 
and hoped to ftretch out my limbs on a 
teather bed, nothing, could have been more 
repugnant to my inclinations, though theſe 


lame” inclinations before my Tragedy was 


"22 - fairly 


% 


ery 


does not mean our landlord, Mr. Ap- 
jones. 


« of it wife; however, the boy is not much 
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fairly at an end again varied, and took a 
courſe diametrically oppolite, « even turning 
themſelves homewards. 


3 # 
1. 


This new e ſprang from the 
exactneſs with which I recounted the bar- 
barous reception I had met with at a few 
miles diſtance, from an old tyrant whoſe 
name I never heard, but who had a _ 
ter, called Charlotte. 


« Pl bo burnt . cried the Tragic 
Muſe, returning to the character of a fury 
in which J had ſeen her at my firſt arrival 
exhibit with extraordinary ſucceſs, © I'll be 
« burnt alive, if the impertinent blockhead 


« Why 1 don't know well what to think 


« to blame, for it ſeems he was treated 
a ſcurvily. 9 8 


c Don't 


vans \o 


= 


t 
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« Don't talk to me of fcurvily treat- 
e ment, look at home Mr. Penant, you 


« know we are only tenants at will, and if 
& Mr. Apjones ſhould hear we harboured 
«the little vagabond he turned out of his 
« houſe, what is to become of us, I ſhould- 
© be glad to be told; or the family I expect 
« to produce, who at the winding up of the 
« piece will naturally expect poctical juſtice 
te from the parents who Srgught them upon. 


«the Stage? 25 


« Ay to that, lookey 128 we e have been 
© man and wife ten yen . 


— 


* wonder you had not ſaid, cat and 
te dog, Mr. Penant. | 


« Have it your own way; but as it has 
* not. yet pleaſed Providence to bleſs us 


* with any children, they have no buſineſs; 


* when they de come, to find fault with our 
* management of eur worldly affairs, and 
the moſt we. can loſe by ſhewing a little 
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„ charity to the fatherlefs and ſtranger, will 
c be only to exchange one public houſe 
'« for another; whereever we go the fign of 
« the Goat with John Penant's name written 
c under, will never want for cuſtomers.” 


« Fine talking truely, Fd give up fifty 
* ſuch beggar's brats to the piercing winds 
aof Heaven, rather than be turned out 
1 of a houſe which I dote Aion to diſtrac- 
« tion.“ 


Wife, wife, 1 have heard you ſay a 
Fo * thouſand times, you had rather live! in a 
« dog-kennel.“ 


| « You heard me 17 indeed ben! is 
F eit, I pray, that I have ſpoke to you with 
ö ſo much ſociability ! When have we 
« ever enjoyed together the feaſt of reaſon 


ce and the flow of wu? 1 1 


Never, that I « can remember my dear. 


« But however, you will not inſiſt on the 
„ child's 
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* child's going away, at leaſt till he has 
given you ſufficient materials for your 
cc Tragedy.” N 


« Yes, he ſhall go this very night, this 
E very moment, and to morrow 1 ſhalt 
« write a pathetic epiſtle to Mr. Apjones, 


* to tell him who has been in fault.“ 


But the Tragedy, what is to become of 


the great profits of three benefits? 


e facrifice them all to my conſcience, 


» and the good of my family 3 beſides there 


« are other plots when. I can compoſe my- 
„ {elf and take up my pen, without being 
forced to bring in a writing-maſter. ? 


The good natured man took me by the 
hand, “come with me my child,“ ſaid he, 
« 2nd I will ſee if there is no bed to be had 


for thee this night, to morrow you may 


© riſe early and begone. 
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we Hear me, Penant, ” cried the enraged 


Actreſs, kneeling down with great cere- 


mony, hear my laſt refolves, hear me firſt, 
« ſwear by Jove's imperial thunder that if 

« you bed the beggar in this houſe, or let 
« his foot within the threſhold ſtand, to 


% morrow I am off, adieu for ever! 


The poor honeſt ſoul quite overpowered 


by the eloquence of her rant, ſnatched up a 


lanthorn and led me nothing loth into a 


court-yard whither I was alſo followed by 
Trimbuſh. Here the landlord 1 poke to me 


after this manner. 8 


c 
„5% TOTES 
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C HAP. XXIV. 


\ 


Complaint' of mine Hoſt. 


* Y ſon, you ſte I have ventured as 
I far to ſerve you as a prudent 
man ought to venture, by going one ſtep 
© further, "1 ſhould pull-down an old houſe 
about my cwn ears. I am troubled in 
* mind: that I can do no better for you 
© than: to give you a warm birth in my 
s oranery, thou ſhouldſt have it in my beſt 
bed if I was a bachelor; I love peace and 
« quietneſs, as well as ſomebody elſe loves 
„ wrangling, and uproar; ſo as we are both 
now one. fleſh, we can't pull two- ways, 
© when ſhe. is gone to bed, and if ſhe ſleeps 
«as ſound. as ſhe commonly does, after 
taking her night cap cordial, I ſhall bring 
H 5 cc you- 
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« you ſome more of the beef, a cup of ale 


and a pillow to reſt thy head on; in the 


„mean time cover thyſelf up with ſtraw, 
« head and cars, ſay thy prayers, be a good 
« boy, and ſet off from hence as ſoon as 
e thy eyes are open.“ 


My ſobs were ſo mingled with the 


thanks I tried to articulate, that I ſaw my 


generous protector depart with tears run- 
ning down his cheeks; as ſoon as he was 


gone, not being able to view the ſize of 
my apartment, for he carried his lanthorn 


back, I fat down on a well lined floor, the 
thickeſt part of which I could eaſily diſ- 
tinguiſh by ſpuddling about the firaw with 
my feet, and after waiting a confiderable 


time, longing and watching for my friend's 


return, tired nature, no more able to per- 
form the duties of a centinal, dropped off 
her guard, and left me in the cradle of re- 


pole. | 


xk 
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It. has been ſaid that the ſoul of man 
though of immortal eſſence, takes its laſt 
impreſſions before the body ſinks into reſt 
from the ſcenes; however trifling, that has 
juſt paſſed under its obſeryatian ; and I be- 
lieve the remark to be a true one, for when 
my eyes and ſenſes cloſed, exactly in 
the ſame moment, I ſaw Alexander the 
Great, the ſatten mantle, the kneeling 
heroine, and the kind-hearted landlord, nay 
[ was in the very act of ſpinning out. the 
thread. of my adventures. with which Mrs. 
Penant. was to have wave ber tragedy, 
when I felt myſelf jogged by the arm; it 
was my good friend bringing in his hands 
all that he had promiſed me, together with 
the lanthorn, by the light of which I diſtin- 
guiſhed the moſt. thict-looking fellow 1: 
ever. ſaw in my life, who walked mourn- 
fully by the fide of my, benefactor. I felt 
what I cannot deſcribe, as between ſleep- 
ing and waking I reſted on my elbow, . to 
take a view of this ſtranger. I had never 
ſeen a. man ſo. tall, I had never ſeen ſuch. 
- Be * | 


156 e 
big bones, with ſo little fleſh to cover them, 
| I had never ſeen any thing fo red as his 

beard, and ſo black as his complexion ; in 

ſhort T was ready to die with fright, when 
mine hoſt told me he had brought a com- 
panion to paſs the night with me. © I be- 

*«« eve,” ſaid he, © you are both honeſt, at 

« feaſt I have no reaſon to think the con- 

« trary, you are both poor, and both com- 

« fortleſs, I'll ſtay with you half an hour 

ic that you may ſee to eat the victuals I 
e have brought you, ſo get acquainted as 

“ ſoon as you can, and to morrow I would 

« adviſe you to ſet out together as you are 

* both on your travels, ſerving one another 

* to the beſt of your abilities; I give you ſix- 

* pence a piece, it is all the money 1 have, 
for my wife keeps the purſe, and do you 
hear me,” ſpeaking to the man he intro- 

| duced, © 1 love this boy, and for my 1 ſake 

« take care of him.“ 
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A thouſand kt entered into my 
heart, but I ſaid nothing, my new comrade 
on 


F ˙ ˙—ͤp! . ¹˙·w¹1 7˙—xL!̃—1¹ es E th 
. * W — — —_ —— —— — —— — * 


A WELCH TALE; 157 


on the contrary ſpoke with ſo good a grace 


that my fears began to abate, and ſetting 
down to our beef to which was added ſome 
cold carrots, and a brown ſtone jug of nice 


ale, I every moment became more and 
more reconciled to my companion. 


Trimbuſh, who had not moved once 
fince he firſt laid himſelf down, no ſooner 
heard our mouths on the go, than he made 
one of the company without teſtifying any 
diſſatisfaction at the ſtranger's - intruſion, 


though he eyed him pretty curiouſly, which 


gave me rather pleaſure than pain, being 
aſſured of his invincible protection if the 


new comer ſhould ſet upon me in the 


dead of the night to take away my fix- 
| pence. It is the poor only are dauntleſs, 


the rich are full of timidity; before I was 


poſſeſſed of my ſixpence, I thought of no- 
thing but being carried ſomewhere or other 


againſt my will, of being beat, or of being 


murdered, but now I had no other fear 


than 
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than that I might be ped: < of my, ſi: 5 
genes: 


My ae e when the landlord 
taking up his lanthorn, ſaid he. muſt be 


gone, and bidding God to bleſs us, walked 


out of the granery ſhutting: the door after 
him. Llaid my face upon the back of. Trim- 
buſh, and wept plentifully, nor were my 
agitations-abated by my other companion 
telling me I had nothing to fear. I know 
that. well enough, faid I, for if any rogues: 
ould break. in upon us I have a dog who 


would tear a thouſand of them In pieces. — . 


I have taken a fancy to you,” ſaid red 
beard, © come fit up, and let us talk a li- 


«tle before we go to veep.” 


I had made up my winch not to cloſe my 
eyes to avoid ſurpriſes, and we entered into 
converſation. 


C H A P. 
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CHAP. XXV. 


Memoirs of a Soldier. 


« YYATEVER yo you might think of 
me youngſter,” ſaid he, laying 
his hand on my ſhoulder, * and by your 
* ſhaking I believe it is no great matter of 
« good, yet to paſs away the time d' ye ſee, I 
„ am willing to tell you my hiſtory, by 


* which you will diſcover that I ama man 


of honour by inclination, and a gentle. 
man by profeſſion. 


: 1 am extremely eta to hear it, cried I, 
hardly knowing what I ſaid, but how came 
you ſo poor? 


1 That, of returned he, © 13 What I am 
* golng to tell vou; my father and mother 
| « * Pye 
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d'ye ſee, had a dozen children beſides my. 
« ſelf, whom nature endowed with all the 
er ſpirit that ſhould have been portioned 
« amongſt my brothers and fiſters ; born 
« of a fighting family and warlike diſpo- 
« tion, I took to the gentlemanly profeſ- 
« {ion of arms, and wonderful were my 
« exertions in defence of my King and 
Country; yet d'ye ſee my great merit 
event unrewarded: from battle to battle, 
« from campaign to campaign, ſergeants 5 
5 ct and corporals were made over my head, 

cc. who. had not done half ſo much; my 
«- honour was hurt] felt myſelf neglect- 
« ed, and grew diſguſted with the ſervice. 
100 Being ſent d'ye ſee with a recruiting party 
ec to a country town in England, I happen- 
ed to meet with one of the fair ſex, ſo 
« every way inviting, that blinded by Cu- | 
« pid one day when Nan and I walked 
c out together as lovingly as two pounds 
of candles, I happened to-loſe my way, 
ſo inſtead of going back to my party, 
«. ſome how or other J found myſelf on 

«the - 
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the borders of Wales, ab when I recol- 


lected d'ye ſee, that I was got into the 
wrong road, it was too late to return, 
becauſe I knew my officer would have 
put the very worſt conſtruction on my 
inadvertency, and brought me to a Court 


Martial, ſo what did I do, but with my 


lovely Nan holding-in my arm, enter 
thid delicious country, where having 
made her my wife, for three years d'yeſee, 
I have lived like other great men, who 


retire from the ſound of their own 


praiſes; poor Nan died three weeks ago, 


but not from a ſurfeit—in trying to pro- 


long her life, I ſtarved myſelf, and am 


cc now going where I am not known to ſeek 


for employment. I boldly knocked at 
this door of reception, hoping to get my 
ration gratis, but a hard hearted woman 
turned me back, and ſhut it in my face. 
Tam ſure my Nan would' not have done 
ſo by the pooreſt man living, much leſs. 
a gentleman Soldier, I even told her d' ye 


ſee that though a little reduced, I was. 
« entitled 


«c 
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« entitled to the honourable pr ofeſſion of 


arms, and had many a time fought in 
her defence; all this I bellowed through 


the key- hole, but receiving no anſwer | 


from within, I lay down under a hay- 
ſtack, where I could get no-repoſe for 
thinking how much more comfortable it 


muſt be inſide, than outſide of the houſe. — 


I had not been long in my unpleaſant ſitu- 
ation, when I heard the door unlock, I 
ſtarted on my feet, and ſaw a man come 
out with a lanthorn in his hand and a 
baſket, the contents of which you know 
as well as I do. Our good landlord 
ſeemed jooking about him, as if to find 


fomething he had loſt, but I ſhould ne- 


ver have ſuſpected it to he my unworthy 


ſelf d'ye fee, if I had not heard him ſay, 
in a very law voice, Stranger, ſtranger, 
are you any where here about 1 am 
here, worthy fir, cried I, running to- 
wards him. Very well, ſaid he, follow 


5 me. I heard what you ſaid to my wife, I 


ac 


. a, man of courage and a ſoldier, 
f =" > 1 have 
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1 l have already provided for a poor boy, 
* ſo you may turn in with him, and paſs 
« the night together. You know my lad. 
e what has followed; I like both you and 


your dog, and am ready to make a third 


« jn the allociation,”* 


l accepted the propoſition, and we both 
fell afleep together. | 


CH AP, XXVI. 


Delves recommences bis Tour. 


T hreak of day we departed from our 
| hatel, without calling for chocolate 
n punch, yet not entirely unprovided. 
with matcrials, for the epitome of a repaſt 
I had been provident enough at. our laſt 
meal to pocket a piece of hread, which with 
exact juſtice I divided into three equal 
parts, 
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164 DELVES, 

parts, if there was the ſmalleſt difference, 
my partiality for Trimbuſn muſt be ac- 
countable „ 


My new companion, whoſe humour be- 
ing remarkably pleaſant, well knew how to 


make himfelf agreeable to a boy of thir- 


teen, varied all his powers for my amuſe- 
ment, now running, now leaping, now 


throwing ſtones, and ſometimes ſinging 


dallads, ſo that for the heart of me I could 
not help loving him even againſt my better 
judgement, for on ſitting down upon the 
graſs to devour, rather than eat our morſel 


of bread, I happened to put my hand in 
my waiſtcoat, in order to regale myſelf 


with the fight of my ſixpence; I ſearched 


for it in vain, when blubbering with vexa- 


tion J accuſed the gentleman Soldier of 
having taken it from me; at the time I was 
ant 


a; A very likely ſtory indeed, 1 replied 


he, without diſcovering any reſentment as 
IT To 


- 


4 


MY . 


0 
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my home charge, what good d'ye ſee 


| « ſhould I have done by an action every 


« way unworthy the character of a'gentle- 
« man?—what ſhould I have got by de- 
« meaning myſelf in ſo paltry a manner? 
« are not our fortunes from ' henceforth 


united? to pick your pocket would be as 


cc fooliſh as to pull the teeth out of my 
4 own head. — It is probable d'ye ſee, I 


« ſhall never marry again, and if I have no 


children, there is not another youth in 


« the world d'ye ſee that it is ſo likely I 


« ſhould adopt for my heir as yourſelf.” 


I thought 1 ſhould have expired with 


| laughing, whilſt comparing the poor devil 


with his rich promiſes, but my mirth did 
not difconcert him any more than my ac- 


cuſation ; he aſſured me with great gravity 
that J might ſet more account on his fu- 
ture kindneſs than I ſeemed to do. 


But what, cried I, can have become of 


my ſixpence ? EE II > - 
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160 DELVES, 

ww Trudy,” replied be, that i 8 eaſdy He 
** nough gueſſed at—did not you lic tumb- 
ce ling about in the ſtraw all night, and had 
« you any padlock on your pocket? 


No, to be ſure, if I had I ſhould not 
| have loſt my fixpence, yet I don't think J 
loft it that way, for I ſlept ſound, and when 
I awakeried I had not fo much as changed 
my poſture. | I 
« Good——that ſhews how little a man, 
cc woman, or child knows what they do 
« jn their ſleep, why I heard you myſelf all 
« night, turning, tumbling, and floundering 
ie about like a great fiſh in à tub of water; 
* but cheer up my boy, for as long as I 
* have my fixpence to the goed, you ſhall 
* ſhare the half of it.“ | 


He put his hand into his pocket; when, 
with the beſt acted aſtoniſhment, mingled 
with terror, that 1 have ever ſeen repreſent- 
* on _— 2 of the world, or any other 

_ Gage, 


N 
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g he declared himſelf a bankrupt by 
the ſame fatality which had occaſioned me 
to ſtop payment; he even turned out the 
linings one by one, to convince me of his 
misfortune, the reality of which I then diſ- 
puted, and ſhalf contirme to difpute as long 


as I hive. 
Twas not at an age to lay grief very 
cloſely at heart as ſome do, who liking to 


make hoards. of every thing, will cheriſi a 


misfortune no bigger than a flea. bite, till 
they have nurſed it up to the ſize of a full 
moon ; or had fach been my difpoſition, it 
was evidently certain that I ſhould not be 


permitted to indulge my fadnefs as long as 


I travefted with the jocund deſerter from 
his Majefty's ſervice, whoſe witty ſongs and 
droll ſtories, though fometimes without be- 
gining or end, were in themſelves endlefs 
and knew how to follow one another, as 
well as ladies know their own right of pre- 


cedence. With theſe happy endowments, 


W here! is the reader who will wonder at the 
blind 


blind predilection I formed for this redoubt- 


_DELVES, 


able warrior ? There is certainly ſomething 


in kindneſs however nearly connected with 


roguery, of ſo faſcinating a quality, that 
even open- eyed prudence ſeldom eſcapes 


without paying the fine of ſimplicity ; how 
much greater the embargo, which a good 


humoured knave can — on fools, and 
children, 


One great inconveniency attended my 
entering into Partnerſhip, which like other 


. momentous events.in life for want of fore- 


ſight, I did not diſcover till it was too late 
to mend my condition ;—namely, I was no 


longer my own maſter, but muſt get up— 


lay down—run—or ſtand ſtill, at the com- 
mand of another—and that other carried 
about him ſuch a weight of bones as very 
much inclined him to indolence, for which 


reaſon upon a fair calculation at the end of 


\ 


one hour's walking we fat ſtill three. 


Notwithſtanding 
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Notwithſtanding the many hinderances 
he threw in the way of my eager defire to 
run as far, and as faſt as I could from 
Papa Owen, and in fpite of the trick I 
well knew he had played me about the ſix- 
[pence ; ; yet ſo compleatly were both the 
travelling governor and his pupil gulled, 
by the flattering careſſes of our new com- 
panion, that for my part, I opened to him 
my whole ſtory without reſerve from the 
beginning to the end; and as for governor 
Trimbuſh, before the day was half ſpent, 


he might be compared to ſome modern 
children, who it is averred do not know their 


own fathers, at leaſt if he did know one 


maſter, he ſeemed to acknowledge almoſt 


as much affection for two. 


CHAP. 


5 
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CH. 
: Js 


Critical Obſervations. 


/ 


COULD not but obſerve, that whilſt | 

prattled like a goſſip, about Papa Owen, 
Winifred, the Colonel, his Lady, Numps, 
and the two dear girls, that my companion 
ſeemed to be very little intereſted concern- 
ing them or me, for he laid himſelf at full 
length on the graſs, whiſtling, or diverting 
himſelf with my dog the whole time I was 
ſpeaking ; but when 1 ſaid that I ſhould 
never have run away from Papa, if it had 
not been for the ſhame of appearing as a 
wicked boy before his friend Mr. Darcy, 
all at once his indifference forſook him, and 
ſuddenly ſtarting up, Soy aſked who 
was Mr. Darcy? ? 


” 29 


* * 


| Indeed, 


0 
1 


N N . n 
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Indeed, I don't know, but he was Papa 3 bl. 
friend, and loved MC that 1s all I can 
tell you. 1 7 

Did you ever hear your Papa call | ham 

Colonel Darcy?” 


? 


W 


« Nor did you never hear that he was the 
« ſon of a lord?“ | 


8 
. 
1 
: 78 
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Never. 1 


| | 
Do: * vou remember his perſon ? 25 


Yes, + very well. 


Is he tall or ſhort?” OY 1 


"Taller than Papa, but not ſo tall as Li 
you, 


ve Has he a ſcar over his left eye?” 
: K * On 
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Oh yes, but he is very * for all 
that. 


« God bleſs him, I know his honour, as 
re well as one of my hands knows the other; 
« twelve years ago when he was only a 
« captain, I was his ſervant d'ye ſee, and 
« a better gentleman never drew breath.“ 


The praiſes he beſtowed on the man 
whom I moſt loved and feared in all the 
world, were pronounced with an artleſs 
energy, that ſpoke the ſincerity of his eulo- 
gium ; at one moment my heart gladdened, 
the next I wrung my hands, weeping bit- 
terly, that I ſhould never again be preſſed 
in the arms of that good friend. Tell me, 
faid I to the ſoldier, tell me all you can 
think of, about my own Mr. Darcy, I ſhall 
never, never ſee him more, but I may liſ- 
ten to you whilſt you talk to me of him, 
that will not make him angry, -though I 
ſuppoſe if I was to go back to Papa's 
where I ſhould be ure to find him, he 
| would 
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would puſh me from him, as e to 


= ſtand in his preſence. 


SM Try the e child,” replied 
the ſoldier, I am willing d'ye fee, to bear 


* thee company, and if he once loved thee, 


take my word for it he will always love 
8 * Thee, wee | 


Oh! A no, I have forfeited his affection, I 


have run away from Papa, and he neyer 
will forgive me, I would not go back again 


for ten thouſand worlds. 5 


« But with ſuch a friend, it is neverthe- 
* Jeſs a pity you ſhould be forced to beg 
* your bread, * | ds 


. 
/ 


It will not be long, anſwered J. - ſobbing, 
when I have waited to grow as tall as you 


are, I will go for a Soldier. 


&« You had better let me convey you back 
« 6 > your friends.“ 
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174 1 
No, I would firſt + dragged to death be- 
tween four wild horles. 


“J tell you the noble Colonel, is one of 

« ten thouſand, he never bears malice a- 
« gainſt his fellow creatures: why d'ye ſee, 
« my lad, after I married Nan, though I 
had marched off without beat of drum 
from the Regiment,—it was about two 
« years ago, his honour was paſſing by 
chance through our village, and met me 
| full. But Nan was always a puney body, I 
4 had been to fetch the doctor, and was 
. | running along with him, ſide. by fide, 
[ „when the worthy Colonel ſtopping his 
* horſe, and eying me all over, aſked 
here I was going in ſo much haſte? 1 
vas ſure he knew me, as well as I did him, 
1 1 fell down on my knees, which were 
1 i knocking together, for fear he ſhould 
il « ſend me to the Regiment in irons ; ſo ſaid 
| « 1, your honour ſpare me in your mercy, 
1 „ for I am poor, and my wife is a dying, 
5 + Te if you do not believe me, ſinner as L 
| | c am, 


r 
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am, here is the doctor.— done t know 
* what the doctor thought, nor did 1 much 
e care, for I could have given my life for a 
« farthing; but the noble Colonel caſting 
on me an eye of compaſſion, faid, as kind 
* as could be, keep your name to yourſelf, 


« I do not aſk it, I have no deſire to hear 
Lit, it is enough for the purpoſes of hu 


'* manity to find thee poor and afflicted; 

e faying which, he threw his purſe, in 
„ which was five Guineas, into my hat, 
and rode off like an angel.“ 


There cannot be a ſoul ſo . but 


vhat ſome ſpark of the Divine effence will 
occaſionally fly out to ſpeak its origin. 


This feature of gratitude and feeling in the 


deſerter's character, for his words were ac- 
companied by tears, deſerve to be called one 


of thoſe bright emanations. I did not 


make the reflection when a child, I make 
it now that I am a man, 
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The ſoldier's little pathetic anecdote of 
his wife, the Colonel, and the purſe, be- 


on his prominent cheek-bone, propoſed 
that we ſhould proceed on our journey. 


All of a ſudden his humour intirely 
changed, he walked at a great pace, and 
inſtead of diverting me with his pleaſant- 
try, went along plodding wien bis noſe 
upon the grounds 


Why, what's the matter now, aid I, 
where are your fine ſongs, your pretty tales, 
have you nothing more to ſing, or to tell 


% Ny, my child, no, let me alone, I am 
very buſy d'ye ſee in thinking for the 
Colonel's ſake, how I can provide for 
res.” | 


1 burſt 
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I burſt into a fit of laughter; telling him 
could not return the obligation, being 
ſure I ſhould never be able to provide for 
him, nor did I expect he would be much 
more ſucceſsful. F wiſh, added I, our 
ſixpences would come back to us, and then 


we ſhould have enough to ſatisfy the hun- 


ger, which begins to torment me. I fay,, 
cannot you conjure the ſixpences into your 
pocket? | 


Alas! have you not ſeen me turn my. 
* pockets all out one by one, yet ſtill. you 
„will ſuppoſe that it is me who have rob 
bed you.” He ſaid this in a tone ſo full: 
of: ſorrow, . that: I: was forced to acknow-- 
ledge myſelf in jeſt, though to ſpeak truth, 


Iwas more than half in earneſt. 
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HAP. II. 


How to turn a hard Heart. 


NONTRARY to his uſual cuſtom, he 
walked ſo faſt, and took ſuch enor- 
mous ſtrides, that, unable any longer. to 
keep up with him, I began to ſob and to 
cry, declaring I could go no further. 


“ Take courage,” ſaid he, © I ſee a 


nice pictured houſe juſt before us. Look 
e ſtraight down to the bottom of that 


* ane” : 

I did not underſtand what he meant by 
a pidlured houſe, and was too much fatigued 
to aſk for an explanation. He ſaw I could 


| ſcarce ſtand, and taking me up in his arms, 


7 my 
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my ſize being ſo ſmall that I might have 
paſſed for eight years old, rather than thir- 
teen, he conveyed me to the door of an 


ale-houſe, dignified by the fign of a noted. 


Welch ſenator's head; this circumſtance 


was afterwards of uſe to the gentleman it 


repreſented ; for when I became a man of 


the world, ſomebody preſumed to diſpute 


whether that ſenator had any head at all, 


and I eſtabliſhed the fact by bringing for- 


ward my evidence.. 


4 


My temporary carrier ſer me down N 


my feet upon a ſtep at the entrance, calling 
out; Houſe ! - houſe! houſe?! in a tone of 
ſo much authority, as preſently brought the 


 landlady, a very pleaſant looking body, to 


know what we would pleaſe to want. 


] want credit,” replied the ſoldier; 


« Then I fear,“ retorted the woman, 


you will not find it here, for my maſter 
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« js at home, I believe, and gives no a truſt 
*. to any body. 25 


« Prithee, Miſtreſs, don't ſtand palaver- 
« ing, but fetch us a glaſs of brandy ; run, 
« jump, don't you ſee that this here young 
« gentleman will fall down in the ſtaggers, 
« if we do not prop him up . a ** * 
* the good creature?” drones 


He looks piteous bad, indeed,” cried 
the dame; © I will aſk my huſband, and 
jf he has no objection, the child ſhall 

e have to cat as well as to drink.” She 
ran into the houſe, and came back in a mo- 
ment with a bottle and glaſs. 


ON Seeing you want credit,” ſaid ſhe, © I 
« dare not invite you to come in, but maſ- 
« ter being walked forth, I have ventured 
«to bring you a drop of brandy.” 


She filled a glaſs to the brim, and kind- 
Jh held it to my lips, but 1 refuſed to ſwal- 
„ * 


A WELCH TALE. IST 


low a : drop, never whilſt I hve will I drink 
any more ftrong liquors, ſaid I, puſhing the 


glaſs from me ; to having once taſted n 


Lowe all my misfortunes. 


« ] will go and fetch thee ſome ale 


« then,” cried the goed woman, but before 


ſhe could do as ſhe had ſaid, though not 
before my companion had toſſed down all 
that was contained in the rejected glaſs, 
ſhe changed colour and fell into violent 
fits of trembling, the cauſe of which was 
too ſoon explained, by the appearance of a 
man coming up the lane, who accoſted 


her with; © ſo my prudent help-mate; why 


e ſure you was not ſatisfied with your yeſ- 


«© terday's threſhing, that you return ſo 


« ſoon again to your old pranks? can 1 


« never turn out, but when I come home, 


« I find my door blocked up by vaga- 
bonds, who can have nothing to pay 
for their entertainment: * 


« Zounds,” 


1382 bervrs, 


cc "FEM 5 cried the ſoldier, with an 
air of effrontery at which” I very much 
marvelled ; © you need not ſtorm like a 
« kettle drum, for we have wherewith to 
« ſquare our quarters, ſo let us have no 
more of your Jaw d'ye ſee, but ſet before 
« us the beſt your _ houſe can af- 


ce ford. 22 - 


.« don't believe a word, cried the in- 
credulous hoſt, © thou boaſting, beggarly, 
« ſon of a trumpeter, ſhew me thy caſh, 
«and I may perhaps give thee credit as 

44 far as it will go, but no farther; no, not 
« for a bone after my dog has done ſuck- 
« ing it.“ 


« Landlord, you ſhall be fatisfied, but 
let the young gentleman and myſelf en- 
© ter your e 


— 


15 Well, be it. ſo, if you can but ſhew 
« me the cafh.”? 
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«] ſay I will ſhew you | that which ſhall 
« ſatisfy your ſcruples.“ 


Where will this end, thought I, as we 
ſtepped over the threſhold; oh! that he. 
may produce the two ſixpences, or we 
ſhall be turned out, and I can go no fur- 
er. 1 f 


© What can we have for dinner?” aſked 
the ſtrutting ſoldier. 


” Whatever you have money to pay for,” 
anſwered the churliſh landlord. 


« Then let it be a good fat hen, and if 
« ſhe be with egg, ſo much the better, 
« though we muſt have no extraordinary 

* charge on that account, a bit of pickle 
__* pork, with no ſmall quantity of your 

© beſt ale, juſt enough to ſerve us all d'ye 
* ſee; for to ſhew you that I bear no ma- 
* lice, I invite you and your wife to par- 
take of our dinner, in the mean time as 
« the 
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« the child is hungry, as well as his dog, if 
«you have any cold meat in your houſe | 
s {erat before them.” 2 
« Was ever: ſuch impudence heard tell 
« of 2”. cried the exaſperated hoft, © to in- 
« vite a man to cat at his own coſt, why if 
« thou waſt to ſell; thy ſoul, body, and 
« cloaths altogether, they would not fetch 
* enough to pay for the dinner you pitch 
e upon; I ſee one of us muſt treat, and as I 
am in no humour to play the fool, either 
« ſthew the ready or beat your:march.” 


“ ſhall ſoon do that at any rate, as 1 
© muſt. before night provide quarters in 
« this neighbourhood, for fifteen hundred 
men, and to repay your civility ſhall take 
« care that you have your ſhare of them.“ 


The landlord changed countenance, 'and 
did not look quite ſo terrible.—* I ſup- 
« poſe,” continued the deſerter, you 
« know my Colonel, the Honouzable Co- 

| 7 1 Jonel 
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* lonel Darcy, ſon of a magnanimous 
Lord Viſcount ?——you need not look 
d aſtoniſhed, appearances are not in my 
« favor, but you ſhould not have mind- 
« ed appearances in theſe times d'ye ſee, 
« when a gentleman ſoldier is forced to 
« diſguiſe himſelf like a beggar, to prevent 
© the diſaffected yeomanry from forſaking 
© their houſes, becauſe they will not have 
them overrun with troops; I know I ſhall 
get billets eaſy enough for fourteen hun- 
* dred and ſixty-five, and I ſee with plea- 
e ſure, that your houſe will hold the odd 
te thirty-five, no great burden to be ſure, 
for they are to ſtay only ſix-weeks before 
we all embark for the Weſt Indies; but 
e ſtop, one thing I had like to have forgot, 
* you are expected to prepare all your wag- 
e gons, carts, and cars, to aſſiſt his Ma- 
« jeſty's family in removing from hence to 
* the water. ſide.“ 


This moſt improbable bombaſt, pro- 
duced the happieſt effects; we had not. only 
„ the 


7 * 
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the hen, the pork, the ale, and the company | 
of our now entertaining, hearty, liberal land- 
lord with his humane wife at our table, 
but I believe if Trimbuſh could have ſpoke, 
he would have confeſſed that in his whole 
life he never made ſo excellent a dinner. 


CHAP. XXIX. © 


} 


The Knife and the Sheath. 


UR commander in chief, for it was 
evident enough that the landlord now 
conſidered my ingenious friend little in- 
ferior to a Field Marſhal, early in the even- 
ing iſſued his orders for a two-bedded room 
to be prepared, one of which, very much to 
our comfort, Trimbuſh and I took poſſeſ- 
ſion of, ſome hours before the firm of 


rogue and fool was diſſolved. 


About. 


It. 
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About midnight, I felt myſelf violently 
ſhook by the elbow, and ſtarting out of my 
firſt. ſleep, aſked what was the matter? No 
great matter,” replied the. ſoldier, © only 
being in a ſort of plunge d'ye ſee, which I 
don't very well know how to get out of, 
be not caſt down if you miſs me for a 
* ſhort time, you ſhall ſee me again in two 
« days, when I ſhall pay our hoſt like a 
gentleman, but do not you ſtir from hence 
«till I come back; as a pledge that 1 
mean you fair,” continued he, © I put 
«into your hands all my worldly goods,” 
giving me a large pocket knife, “in the 
ſheath of this good blade when thou 
* wanteſt a friend, thou mayeſt look and | 
* find one. 


All the time he was ſpeaking, my heart 
was ſo ſealed up in the fumes of ſleep, that 
whatever he ſaid, entered only into my cars, 
and I ſhould have remembered nothing 
about it if on rouſing myſelf the next 


morning, T had not {cen the. knife and the 
ſheath 


. 
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| ſheath lying on 1 my bolſter, which convinc- 
ed me that what I had conſidered as a con- 
fuſed dream, was a dreadful reality. 1 look- 

ed round as uſual to make my complaint 
to governor Trimbutſh, and to tell him how 
little reliance could be placed on the 
friendſhip of man; but finding he did not 
appear at the firſt ſnap of my fingers, my 
mind miſgave me, I threw myſelf out of 
bed, looked under it, over it, examined 
every corner of the room, ran my head up 
the chimney, called, ſhouted, raved, was 
_ tore 1 85 hair. 


The uproar I raiſed in the konfe, SI 
the hoſt and hoftefs to my levee, the former 
„ in a ſtorm of fury greater than my own, 
WW the latter looking compaſſion. which fhc 
1 durſt not cloath in language. How crabbed 
are ſometimes the deſtinations of fate: hal 
of the landlord of the Senator's Head been join- 
add to the landladyof the Goat, and che hott 
we of the Goat to the hoſteſs. of the Senator 
11 Head, two couple would have been happſ 
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inſtead of four people miſerable ; but tio 
doubt there may be a wiſe purpofe for theſe 


odd regulations, and if no other end is des 


ſigned by laſhing together a good ſoul and 
2 bad one, than to make them tired of this 
life, and to wiſh for a better, it is in my 
opinion * accounted for. 


I am ſure it would grieve the feeling 
heart of my reader, were I to repeat the 
abuſe, the cuffs, and the kicks, with which 
I was diſmiſſed from my comfortable quar- 
ters; my innocence, my tears, my lamen- 
tations, even the thouſand opprobrious epi- 
thets J did not fail to beſtow on the villain 
who had robbed me of Trimbuſh, availed 
nothing to ſoften the rugged diſpoſition of 
mine hoſt. My comrade, he ſaid, ſtole his 
beſt nag from the ſtable, and I ſhould 
march after him on foot.— There was no 
appeal to. be made from my. ſentence, it 
was better depart with my bones bruiſed 
than broken, I therefore ran out of the 

| houſe 
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houſe without my hat, but the knife and 
the ſheath I carried away with me. 


C-H AP. XXX. 


We Old Woman and the Hens Bewitched. 


—_— got a ſmall diſtance from t 
houſe, I turned back to caſt on it o 
. laſt look of indignation, when I ſaw 1 
landlady running after me, with my hat in 
her hand. Sulky, ſtiff, and ſtubborn, 1. 
would have turned from her, but ſhe called 
out, in a voice of fo much kindneſs, defir- 
ing me to ſtop, that whilſt I ſtood conſider- 
ing whether I ſhould, or ſhould not con- 
deſcend to hold parley with her, ſhe had 
Joined herſelf to me. 


* 


„I have 


ve 


* 
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* I have brought your hat, my poor lit- 


e tle man,” ſaid ſhe. 


Then you may Carry it back,” returned 
I with 1 auſterity. 


„4 What, at the bread and butter I have 


Ns « brought in the crown of it, for your 


« * breakfalt : 755 


ah I don't want bread and butter, I wiſh 
«you would let me alone to die, I have 


* loſt Trimbuſh, and am all over bruiſes.” 


Childs, child, we are all born to mis- 
* fortunes, as the ſparks fly upwards,”* wipe- 
ing her eyes, in her blue woollen apron— 
«we ſhould all ſubmit to the will of 
8 


Whether the ſucceſs of her arguments 
was moſt owing to the blue apron, or to 
the words themſelves, I do not remember ; 
but J felt my paſſion recede, and the ſalt 
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tide of tenderneſs overflowing my eyes. 


* permitted her to embrace me, and ſobbed 


out my thanks on her boſom. 


Poſſeſſed of my hat, and its contents, the 
ſight of which gave me ſome conſolation, 
T aſked her advice how I was to proceed. 
Alas, added I, as long as my dog was with 


me, I had nothing to fear, but now I ſhall 
be afraid of every _ 


She pointed with hive finger; © go,” faid 
ſhe, «© acroſs that meadow, at the right 


« you will find a gate, by which you will 


«get into another field, at the bottom of 
re which ſtands a cottage, a friend of mine 


lives there ; who, for my ſake, will take 


„care of you as long as you like. You. 


« may ſay I ſent you, and ſhall come to ſee 
sher before many hours go over my head. 


She is comical enough in ſome things, 


« but a charitable ſoul as ever lived.“ 


Our 


4. 


r REESE 
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Our whole conference did not laſt longer 
than two minutes, when the good creature 
| ran back to the n whilſt I took to the 
pork ſhe had directed. 


— E's 


— 


I found the . woman at * as of 

her cottage, with a little ſwitch- ſtick in her 

hand, whipping ſome poultry, at which 
exerciſe ſne was ſo heartily engaged, that I 
had ſpoke more than once before ſhe found 
time to anſwer me, and then only ſaid, that 
if I pleaſed to walk in, ſhe would come 
and n to me preſently: | 


1 cena that if it was the ON ching 
to her, I would wait there till ſhe was at 
leiſure, for, ſaid I, it is very much my wiſh 
madam, to know what 8 are about. 3 
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Akts child e uifineſs in very Shs 
= = ng, and almoſt 590 my e 4 


* Then will you let me aſſiſt you, "ad 
' mother. 


. 8 e Peace, 


& (5 * 
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8 Peace, prace, » cried the; © I'ſhall Rave 
done in a moment, * running from one to 
another of her feathered family, miſſing 
ſome, and laying her ſtick acrofs the backs 
of others. When ſhe thought them ſuffi- 
eiently diſciplined, ſne took me by the 

hand, and ted me into her ſmall hovel, 
where poverty and neatneſs ſtood confeſſed 
to reccive us. She fer me down by- her fide, 
and on being told who' had ſent me thither, 
ſhe made very much of me, telling me I 
ſhöuld ftay with her as long as I liked; for, 
faid ſhe, „I want fuch! a clever boy: to 
beat my hens, pick my poultry, and carry 
my eggs © to market. WY 


* 


4 # * I 


« Dear mother, why i is it thas ive ber 
«* your hens? en Ee © | 


0. To make them lay, they- ould" never 
85 produce me eggs, or chiekens, if T did not 
wy ſerve them after this manner.“ 


* 


11 4 


Then 


el 


0¹ 


en 
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- Then why does not eva. body do as 
* yqu ES od i 


& - 


0 Every 3 is not ſo unfortunate as I 


« am; their hens haye not + been bewitched 


ce like mine.” | 
Yi Al 5 by 3 85 


* Gtacious, bewitched ? do pray mother 
ec tell me how, for I do love! ſuch ſtoxies to 


* my very heart.” 


544 


She ſhook her ben — * Talking over 
"one's troubles, do but aggravate them. 
« I with to forgive my enemies, and if one 
c are for ever thinking, and thinking, of all 


© the miſchief they have done one, NOW can 
« one fay n Was 


D 


15 Oh, mne 205 gbd bo e you 
« know are only devils, ſo ago, is no harm 


© in abuſing An. f 87 


E Tate, yet for all that. a. are fleſh 
« and blood, and have ſouls to be ſaved, if 
« 5 repent of their 8 


K 2 ; I ſtill 


"= 5 2 
1 


2 "nn 
— — 


Senn lot... 
- < ALS — 
8 only, Se 


des Ld ON A— 
— 


8 l 3 
q l _— Ls 
* r 2 + S 5 \ 
3 ISIS TE * . ER * 
. . chr edt, Ex 0 S Te Tora — 
: c — - - 8 CODE nn A, OE — — 25 
7 ==: e — "AL = : 
+ e a 4 YE * — we 
„„ — — As 4 * 
* < 0 1 TI 1 aw arr = 4x L 
— ꝓ—EꝝZLEy— . . * 1 — . 
—— —' — — 


| 196 


Pl vrs, 


I ſtill perſevered in my importunities, 
and at length prevailed upon her to gratiſy 
my curioſity. 


. You muſt know child, dad =” 
e there are two evil-eyed ſiſters, who live 
« about a mile from my cottage, who fight, 


e and quarrel like two cats, and when they 
< have fetched the blood from one another, 
away they run to their neighbours, who 


« they diſturb with their complainings, and 
* whoever takes in either of them, is ſure 


to be harmed as ſoon as ſhe goes back 


« to live with her ſiſter again. It was laſt 
« Autumn was twelvemonth, that the oldeſt. 
« hag came to my door as I was feeding my 
* hens, which I will be bold to ſay, were 
«the fineſt flock, and the beſt layers in all 
« Wales. —* So ſays ſhe, mother Jenkings, 
« ] am come to beg a little ſhelter-from 
« the fury of my ſiſter, becauſe ſhe is got 
te into · her tantrums, and ſee how ſhe has 
« ſcratched me with her nails all over.'”— 


4 She ſhewed x me her arms, and my hair 
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« ſtood on end. How ſoever, on account 
e of her bad name, I excuſed myſelf from 
letting her ſtay all night, ſo ſhe went al- 
« ter I had given her ſome potatoes and 
« butter-milk, to another neighbour, where 
« ſhe ſtopped till the next day, when ſhe 
« went back to the other witch, and of a 
„ ſudden they became ſo loving to one 
* another, that all the country faid thexe 
« was no good brewing between them. 
« Alack-aday, I little thought after all my 
« civility, that the miſchief was to fall on 
* my head. The firſt thing they did, was 
* 0 turn the weather, and ſuch a winter as 
« they raiſed for ſtorms, tempeſt, froſt, ſnow, 
„ hail, and rain, the oldeſt man living ne- 
* yer remembered. —Firſt my cow died in 
« calving, then I loſt a whole brood of 
* chickens, which I fed in my chimney- 
* corner to make them fat by the time 
« Lord Judge, and trumpets came to our 
* town, being ſure then I ſhould. have a- 
e good price for them; but they did nat 
« leg ve me one c of them. One ſhould have 

K+ « ſup 


= det ves, 
« ſuppoſed by this time their ſpite would 
« have been ſatisfied, eſpecially as I went to 
them, and begged for the love of Hea- 
« ven, to ſpare what little I had left, to 
s fubfiſt upon; they called me a ſuperſti- 
* tious old fool, bidding me go home and 
« Jook to my hens, and if they ſhould fail 
© to lay their eggs, not to ſay that it was 
« their fault. Well, home I went, with my 
« heart ready to break, for I knew well 
* enough what they had got in their heads, 
and fo it turned out; the weather every 
* hour grew more and more bitter, my hens 
began to lay but once in two days, then 
« weekly, and afterwards not at all. Ruin 
« was ſtaring me in the face. I borrowed 

«1 nag, for which I paid a ſhilling, and 
* rode away acroſs the country, to a very | 

«knowing man, who did abundance of 
good by his deep lrarning. I told my 
cafe to him, but though I did not tell 
him who had done me this ill turn, he 
_& deſcribed them ſo exactly, that if he had 
« hot faid another word, there could have 
cee been 


(ET we 
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been no diſputing his knowledge; he 
*« ſaid it was a hard caſe indeed, and what 
J am afraid is, chat it cannot be mended 
* before the weather grows milder ; how= 
ever, you may try your hens by feeding 
them every morning with toaſt and ale, 
« always giving them afterwards a few 
* ſtrokes actoſs the back with a little ſtick, 
«and as long as you do this, the witches 
* will have no power over them.—I re- 
turned him a thoufand. thanks, as you 
may believe, and followed the doctor's 
* advice in all things; ſo that in a week 
my hens began to lay very cleverly, nor 
have my enemies overlooked them face; 3 
« for whether ſummer, or whether winter, 
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« never fail to beat them every "morning, 1 
« and when it is cold, to feed them with 9 
_ «toaſted bread, ſopped i in- my. beſt ale. 4 


I wiſh E could give all theſe dialogues 
paſt, preſent, and to come, in the true 
Welſh idiom; it would be a great embel- 
liſhment to my book, but I had the mis. 

K 4. fortune 


dT 


fortune to leave that country at ſo early an 


age, and afterwards acquired ſo many other 


languages, that I had not room to retain it 
in my . N, 


C HAP. XXXI. 


2 Spar Bed. 


1 can hardly te whe! fore of Ae on 

my dame's tale, of her hens bewitched, 
made on a mind more inclinded to ſorrow 
than to mirth; if any thing in the world 
could have made me laugh, it would have 
been the lamentations, and chriſtian- like 
conſolations of. mother Jenkings; or could 


any thing have turned my thoughts into 
the channel of pleaſure, I ſhould have de- 
ſired no better diverſion, than to ha ve paid 
a viſit to the evil- ei ed ſiſters, and ſet them 


together | 
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together by the ears, that I might have been 
a witneſs to their proweſs; on the contrary, 


I fat mumbling my bread and butter, ſteep- 


ing it in briney ſorrow, that flowed inceſ- 
ſantly for the loſs of my dear Trimbuſh. 


About, noon my ſimple landlady having 


trotted from one corner to another, duſting. 


all her plates and platters, bad me come 
and take a bit of dinner, conſiſting of broth 
with plenty of cheeſe ſliced into it, together 
with a large oaten cake, of a very comely 


complexion, though fo hard to divide with- 


out uſing. a knife, that I drew the deſerter's- 
laſt Iegacy from my pocket ; and throwing, 
the ſheath on the table, out fell the great- 
treaſure of three ſix-pences; the fight of 
which covered me with confuſion, as much 


as if T had ſtolen them from my 8 


entertainer. 

c Preſerve us child, cned ſhe, in a voice 
of aſtoniſhment, © where. did you get alk 
© that power of money??? 


1 With 
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With a great deal of awkward heſitation, 
T told her how the knife came into my 
poſſeſſion, and repeated the ſoldier's words, 
as he put it into my hands: © In the ſkeath 
« of this good Blade, when thou wanteft a 
« Friend, thou mayeſt look, and find one. 


« A friend in need, is a friend indeed,” 
replied mother Jenkings ; © however, put 
« up thy riches my pretty dear, for as long 
as you live with me, and will help me to 
*« flog my hens, it ſhall not coſt thee a far- 
thing. She then invited me to go with 
her, and aſſiſt in putting them to rooſt, 
which office I performed with ſo much 
adroitneſs, that at night, ſhe rewarded me 
with a hot-pot made of her beſt hen-lay- 
ing ale, well mixed with ginger, and brown 
ſugar, which having finiſhed between us to 
the laſt drop, ſhe opened a hole in the 
wall, dignified by the appellation of her 
ſpare bed, and bidding me take off my 

cloaths, creep into it, fay my prayers, lie 
down, and go to ſleep as faſt as I could, I 
X : ſaw 
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faw no more of her till ſhe called upon me 


at break of day, to enter on the duties of 
my new appointment. 


The ſudden poſſeſſion of unexpected ä 
ucalth, is no friend to repoſe; I verily be- 


lieved one of the three ſix-pences to be my 
own, the ſame which had glided out of my 
pocketin thegranery; but why the rogue who 


firſt robbed me of that, and afterwards:ftole- 


my dog Thould reſtore it three-fold, ſeemeda. 
myſtery worthy. developemient ; to which 
labour, I devoted my reaſoning facultics, . 
until the inviting ſnores of the old woman, 

ſpread a ſort of contagion over them; ſo 
that after two or three mieanings, tWo or 
three toſfings, and two or three turnings, I 
fell aſleep wirhout Wb any mare. _ |; 
- * good or ill fortune. N 


I did not turn out fo early without mur 


muring, but took care to-confine my grum- 


blings fo much within my teeth, that not one 


of them reached 1 the ears of my dame; WhO 
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giving me more broth, warmed up with 
cheeſe for my breakfaſt, and putting a ſtick 
into my hand, told me laying time was 
come ; ſo I followed her into the yard, 
where ſetting herſelf down on a huge ſtone 
ſhe ſhewed me which were the hens, bid- 
ding me ſtrike ſkilfully, but to ſpare none 
of them. | | 


I acquitted myſelf ſo much to her ſa- 
tisfaction, that ſhe prayed Heaven, who 
had given. her ſo great a treaſure, would 
not take it from her; for my part, I was 
_ equally delighted, the ſport was a new one 
and pleaſed me exceedingly, ſo that I ſhould 
never have known when to have done if ſhe 
had not firſt called, and afterwards pulled 

me off by the flaps of my coat, ſaying very 
gravely, © there may be too much of a good 
« thing.” | | 
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« But did not the doctor tell you. mother, 
s that the more they were beat, the better 
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He ſaid no ſuch thing, and * have 
had enough of it.“ As ſhe ſpoke theſe 
few words, taking the rod from me, two 
; chickens of the true game breed, began 


ſparring at each other. I ran in to part them, 


but the fight had already commenced, and 
wanting to ſee how the battle would end, I 


pretended to try if I could take up one or 


the other, crying out, they were certainly 
bewitched, for that they were grown ſo 
heavy I could not move them. Ah!” 
exclaimed the poor old woman, wringing 


her hands, * here are the hard-hearted 


* ſiſters -again ; if they cannot deſtroy my 
„ hens, they are determined to demoliſh my 


0 cocks.“ 


1 faw by the combatants complexion, - 


that the conteſt would ſoon be over; and 
unwilling to give pain, where I owed fo 
much gratitude, I begged ſhe would truſt 
me with the ſtick once more. 
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« Yes child, you may try,” ſald ſhe in a 
voice the moſt mournful, “ but I expect no 
« redreſs, till I have taken a ride to conſult 


the doctor. 


1: * gave the to young warriors a few 

ſtrokes on their feathers, and then catching 
one of them up in my hands, declared the 
enchantment to be difſol ved. The mellow- 
neſs of her grief was nothing to the extra- 
vagance of her joy ; ſhe fell on my neck, 
called me a. fecond Solomon, proteſting 
with tears in her eyes, that no day ſhould 
ever again pafs over her head, in which the 
cocks ſhould not be beaten as well as the 
hens; and taking a farthing which had a 
hole bored through it from her pocket, ſhe. 
ſtrung it upon fome threads twiſted toge-- 
ther, and tied it round my neck to- keep it 
for her ſake - and I will: keep it = ber {ake, 
as long as 1 woe, 


One of the game chickens by my advice 
Was confined in a coop, by which device, 
ö 5 . 5 | We 
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vue had no more alarms of witchcraft, but 
went quietly on, feeding, flogging, eating, 
drinking and ſleeping for the whole ſpace of 
eight days, by which time, I began to fear 
the good mother's prayer had been. re- 
giſtered above, and that the treaſure ſent to 
her by Heaven, would not be taken from 
5 Eh; 7 
I very ſoon tired of my occypation ; 1 
loved miſchief, and I loved Play; - the one 
was confined to a poultry yard, the other to 
an old woman, whoſe genius was very in- 
ferior to that of Agnetta, Henrietta, or even 
Numps himſelf; ſometimes indeed we had 
the pleaſure of a ſhort viſit from the hoſteſs 
of the Senator's Head, but even ſhe could 
club nothing to my amuſement, having no 
other ſubject of converſation, than enume- 
rating the number of times the had receiv- 
ed the conjugal diſcipline of a horſe-whip. 
I had little elſe to do, ſo kept her account 
againſt that of the hens, and when balanced 
the was in advance twenty-five flaſhes. 


CHAP. 
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c HAP. XXXI. 


A Stranger at the Door. 


Piercing eaſterly wind uſhered' in the 
> ninth morning of my hen-whipping 


apprenticeſhip ; mother Jenkings with her 
"garments floating in the wind, would herſelf 
adminiſter to my aſſiſtance, ſo that our 


work was the ſooner done, and whilſt ſhe 
made up her fire to prepare our dinner, I 
ſhut the door and ſat down in the chim- 


ney-corner. Preſently the hurricane, which 
ſeemed to ſhake our little hut to the very 
foundation, ſubſided ; but the rain poured: 
from the clouds in ſuch torrents, that again 
the ſiſters were ſuſpected, as I could diſco- 
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ver, 


£- CASE Lf . 2 
r ns ©. 4 y 

wel 8 by n 4 
7 N 9 


A WELCH TALE, 209 


ver, by hearing my dame cry out ſoftly to 


herſelf —* The Lord forgive them.” 


At that moment, a very odd ſound, which 
ſeemed to come. from: under the door, al- 
moſt ſtaggered my courage. It was like a 
man of ſtrong lungs trying to blow up a 
fire with his mouth.—< There they are,“ 


exclaimed my terrified patroneſs - there 


e they are, don't you hear how they are 


trying to blow up another whirlwind, to 
tumble the houſe about our ears? 


I feared the poor ſoul would have faint- 


ed, ſo flew to ſee if it was the enemies ſhe 


apprehended, telling her, I would pelt them 


well with ſtones, if I found them near her 


dwelling—but when I opened the door 
My God, I ſhall never forget that moment ! 


my deareſt friend—my beloved Trimbuſn 
lay with his noſe on the threſhold, whoſe. 


quick and hard breathing had called me to 


this tranſporting interview; inftantancouſly 


were we in the embrace of each other, his 
Paws 


210 an 

paws upon my ſhoulders, and my arms in- 
circling his ſhaggy neck, . with 
the deus of moat 


« Preſerve us!” cried my dame, wich a 
face made W of horrors, 


0 On 8 mother, fear nothing, it is 
* only Trimbuſh, my own. n dear dog 
15 Trimbuſh, * 


2 My 0 my ſon, take care what yott 
* are about; throw that witch from you. 
tell you child it is all a trick, for 'tis . 
© not the firſt time they have been caught 
* in that very ſhape aro er e 
1 ſheep. 


« Lord help you mother, what do you 
« ſuppoſe I don't know my Dog eren 
10 from a witch? 1 5 


9 


The miſchief be on thy own head, 
9 * ſtubborn boy, fince- thou wilt not take 
tc. warning 


» 5 
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« warning from experience, and making 
a very low curtſey to Trimbuſh, ſhe was, 
running out of the houſe, when ſtopping 
her I aſked why ſhe treated this poor inof- 
fenfive animal with ſo much reſpect, if ſhe 
did really believe him to be the evil-eyed 
ſiſter ? © Ah child, _ ” ſaid ſhe, ſhak- 
ing like an aſpin leaf,” © I can't deny to 
© anſwer the laſt queſtion, I ſhall ever hear 
thy pretty prattling tongue aſk of me, for 
* they that will kill Deep, will kill /ambs;” 
and her eyes rained almoſt as faſt as the 


clouds. When,“ continued ſhe, * theſe 


« ſort of gentry, puts on theſe ſorts of 
« ſhapes, though they can't tell what one 
* ſays, yet they know well enough what 
one does; ſo that for want of civility, 
* much harm might come, and a civil. no- 
be. tice may turn ORE wn, 5 


She would cen] have flown from me 
into the fielgs, at the concluſion of this ſo- 
lemn harangue, had not her friend the land- 
lady come, beating through all the rain for 

5 — _ 
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the purpoſe of bringing us ſome good news, 
which her face proclaimed, before her 
ſpeech gave it utterance. ' Her firſt words 
very much recompoſed the agitated ſpirits 
of dame Jenkings. | 


So little gentleman, your dog has ſcent- 
ed you out I ſee, without waiting to take 
ce me for his guide.” : 


| « Why, are you' fure neighbour that this 
dog belongs to the child, and did he in 
truth come from your houſe ?”” 


8 S0 much the 1 ſo much. the bet- 
* ter, I thought it had come from ſome- 
* where elſe. I have heard ſay, the les 
« wicked, the longer wicked, but I can't 
live for ever, they W won't always have me 
to torment.” 


« Mother 
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rc Mother Jenkings, I can't ſtay now, to 


« hear you talk about witches, when our 


ee houſe at home is all in a hurly burly; 


never was ſuch grand people heard of, in 
theſe parts before; my maſter has got his 


nag that the ſoldier rode away upon, eve- 


«xy thing is turned topſey turvey, a fine 


« well bodied man in the face came firſt 
* leading my maſter's horſe, and ordered a 
dinner, as though it had been for his 
« Majeſty's own eating; if we were to go 
© on at this rate, I reckon in two days we 


*« ſhould have nothing dead or alive, to put 


upon the ſpit, or into the pot. 


Hearing the deferter had 1 his 
horſe to the landlord, I was able to account 
for the return of Trimbuſh alſo, and 


thought myſelf to be no further con- | 
cerned in the detail of our loquacious viſi- 


tor, who ſeemed as much intoxicated by her 


good fortune, as I had been heretofore with 
Papa Owen's good gene va; I fay I did not - 


think little Delves at all intereſted in the 
. great 
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great news with which ſhe came Gull TY 

yet-neverthelefs I ſtood with my eyes ſtar. 
ing, and my mouth gaping. to devour, as 
faſt as ſhe could utter. I have made a con- 
venient break in the chain of this Morning 
Herald's intelligence, though there was not 
in her whole converſation one link divid- 


I ſay: neighbour, yeu never ſaw the 
us „Uke. Wel, the longeſt lane muſt have a 
r turning one time, or one time. Lou 
_ © wauld not know my maſter was you to 
« ſee him finee his horſe have come back, 
« led by ſo clever a gentleman, who be- 
© haved ſo handfome, beſpoke fo glorious 
& 2, dinner, and not only that, but paid 
< nobly for all the foldier had eat and. drank, 
cc. as well as for the. entertainment of that 
e pretty: angel, beſides paying for the nag's 
«work! for eight days, as though he had 
been lawn hired out of the ſtable.— 
* Oh dear oh dear! if it does but laſt; 
— 5 half ſo kind when 
e «© theſe 
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theſe gentry are come and gone again, 
© you will nat hear me complain any more 


« of! my hard lot. I had like im my hurry 
© not to tell you that the great gentleman 
« who led home ˖ maſter's poney, ſaid the 


c firſt word, before he diſmounted, as maſ- 
te ter held the ſtirrup, and I the bridle, he 


« aſked where was the poor little boy whom 


« that ſcoundrel ſoldier had uſed ſo ſcur- 
80 vily, and o 


« Saint Taffy ſave us! there is the very 
« gentleman himſelf.— I wonder if maſter 
* ſhewed him the way, or if he {und it 
c« * gut by wy, Ne GE: 
"Mother 1 ad che 1 che 
gentleman entered, and both the ladies 
curtſeyed down to the very ground, whilſt 
L juſt nodd 


ſerved, that he was very tall, decently dreſ- 


fed, wal Ivey and n powdered. No 


wonder 


y b a , having no great idea 
of his conſeque e, after hearing that he had 
led home the innkeeper's horſe ; I only ob. 
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wonder that under ſuch a diſguiſe I ſhouls 
not aſſume to myſelf the honour of claim. 
Ing an acquaintance with my old French the 


_ 
TH AF. 


Hot #0 {ſubdue drger 


He made me to recognize ith by 

the expreſſions of joy he teſtified at 
our re- union, and diffatisfied at the ſulky 
reſentment with which I received, with- 
out deigning to anſwer them, he ſaid in a 
tone of humblę conciliation, 71 ſee well 
* enough my little maſter, that you don- t 
ec forgive my ſtealing a march, and carry- 
2 ing away your dog.” ; 
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I do 
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I do not forgive you, I never will forgive 
you; the Joſs of Trimbuſh has coſt me 
more tears than all my misfortunes. 


We ed in low voices, and he e had 
drawn me at ſuch a diſtance from the wo- 
men, that they could not hear what was 
paſſing between us. I ſhall never forget 
the poor ſoldier's countenance, when he 
found I would enter into no terms of xecon- 
ciliation; it changed from one colour to 
another, and ended in a black, which ſeemed 
to threaten ſtrangulation; he pulled his hat Ik 
over his eyes, croſſed his arms, and exclaim- br: | 5 
ed, “ This goes deeper than a caunon ball ; "Þ af 
«© that could have gone only through my fes, WE), 
e but your. een! ves e my _— 
T beart.” 8 ö 


My own melted at the reproach, and 
| had there been wanting any auxiliary to |! 1 
compleat the conqueſt of Humanity over 1 
Paſſion, I ſhould have found it in the re- 

£ collection that at the moment of his tranſ- 


8 2 
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greſſion, he left himſelf pennyleſs, to provide 
as well as he could for my neceſſities. I 
Jove you again, faid I, giving him my 
hand, which he received with as much 
reſpect and devotion, as he could have 
done that of a prince. 


CHAP. RENT: 7 


The Recal. 


EING reſtored to our former caſe I fat 
myſelf down upon his knee, and in a 
whiſper demanded where he had been, and 
why he had made Trimbuſh the partner of 
his flight? 


„ Huſh,” ſaid he, * the old women may 
c. Overhear us, the folks at the inn do not 
« know me, now that I am a gentleman, 


and being hired into honourable ſgrvice, 
OR 


A 


« jt would diſcompoſe my dignity, to be 


« diſcovered by them.“ 


Well, replied I, ſince you are ſo delicate 


let you and I go out together, and axe 


Trimbuſh with us. 


The rain had ceaſed, and he looked in- 
clined to gratify my eagar curioſity when 


an ambaſſador arrived from the Senator's 
Head, with diſpatches, requiring the im- 


mediate return of the landlady and the gen- 


tleman, the grand company being juſt ar- 


rived, the hoſteſs very much wanted, and 
the gentleman very much enquired after By 


his family. 


5 this ſummons there N be no op- 
poſition, and I had the mortification to 


loſe my friend, almoſt at the moment T 


thought I had found him; he promiſed I 


{hould ſee him again before I expected, 
and preſſing me between his arms, flew off 
at full ſpeed, whilſt contrary to the rules of 

L 2 generolity, 
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. I called after him, and put him 
in mind of his paſt ill conduct, by deſir- 


ing he would not run away again and leave 
me behind. Th 


As ſoon as our two viſitors had left us to 
ourſelves, Mother Jenkings employed me 


to hunt down three of her whiteſt chickens, 


the necks of which ſhe twiſted, with as 

little remorſe of conſcience, as one female 
deſtroys the reputation- of another ; and 
down we fat with a baſket between us, be- 
ginning to pluck off their feathers, an of- 
fice in which I had already aſſiſted more 
than once and always to her ſatisfaction, as 
well as to my own honour. oh 2.7 


Theſe chickens, ſhe ſaid, were for 
the gentlefolk's ſupper, if they ſhould 
happen to ſtop all night; ſhe had bar- 


gained with her neighbour for iixpence a 


piece, and one of them ſhe would put into 
a purſe where more ſhould follow every 
time ſhe made her market, all of which 
ſavings 
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ſavings ſhould go to me when I was a 
man, even if it ſhould come to ſo much 
as ten ſhillings. YE 5 


E aſked how it happened, that ſhe who 


was ſo good to me could findit in her heart 


to kill theſe mu little chickens, | 


7 Why, as to RY ”* ſhid: vide «God 
« made children to be treated like chrif- 


« tians, to be fed when they are hungry, 
and clothed when they are naked, but 


© God made mouths to be filled; ſome 


© with better, ſome with worſe, he made 
e broth' for the poor, and chickens for the 
<« rich, ſuch as be now with neighboun Jones 
« and the like. Lord love ye child, if 
there were not lamb butchers, and chick. 


« en butchers for the better-moſt people, 


poor ſouls, what good would: their mo- 


* ney do them, foe they would be all ſtarv- 


7 «ed to death.“ 
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Do you think mother, they could not 
eat beef, and muttonf if they were hun- 
8177 

« Preſerve me, child! why, I ſuppoſe 
* by what I have heard tell of their eating, 
« that they are no more like us, than my 
« ſpeckled hen is like that dead chicken. 
« My poor huſband's aunt in law had a firſt 
« couſin, whoſe uncle' 's niece” s grandmo- 
te ther, lived houſekeeper with one of the 
« great gentlemen of London, beſides which 
F he was a Parliament Man, and many a 
te time has ſhe told me that no neat was 


< uſed in that or any other grand family, 


«© except to make gravy, or diet the ſer- 
“ vants; why do you know that their very 
dogs have the ſame ſort of fancies about 
« their victuals; and my relation's own lady 


*© had a dog who would never eat any thing 


© but chicken, nor be contented with leſs 
* than half a one pr every meal; now I 
ont 
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% can't chaſe but think it ĩs a great 
fortune to have ſo puney a ſtoma 


Nothing could have drawn off my atten- 
tion from the entertaining tales which I ſaw 
my dame ſo ready to pleaſe me with, that 
I might not think my labour long, or te- 
dious; nothing would have made me guil- 
ty of ſo much unpoliteneſs, as to riſe up in 
the middle of her ſtory, throw my half 
picked chicken into the baſket, and bounce 
out at che cabin door; nothing could have 
made me ſcream out, and almoſt leap over 
the old woman's head, but the recollection 
that I had not ſeen Trimbuſh, fince he 

helped me to run down the chickens. 


Mother Jenkings, almoſt as much a- 
larmed as myſelf,” followed me into the 
yard as faſt as ſhe could waddle. Mo- 
ther Jenkings was no racer, yet alas ſhe 
arrived too foon, it would have been bet- 
ter ſhe had ſtumbled, it would have been 
almoſt better for her if ſhe had broken 
* her 
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ther neck, than to behold as ſhe did, my 


travelling governor, to his diſgrace be it 
ſpoken, in the act of ſucking the laſt of 
thirteen, eggs, over which the ſpeckled hen 
had that unlucky morning been: ſet abrood. 
Oh! what a ſquall did ſhe give, how con- 


fuſed was I, and how ſheepiſſi looked 


Trimbuſh. The whole world ſhall never 


perſuade me that he did not know he had 


been doing miſchief he clapped his tail 
between his legs, hung down his head, 
funk into. the houſe, and hid himſelf. be- 


Is? cuffed him ſoftly—I kicked. him ſoſr- 

ly—T talked hardly—I ſtamped. my foot 
hardly—till the compaſſion of my good 
dame was moved in his behalf. She for- 


gave him, ſhe hoped heaven would forgive 
him, ſhe; carried her charity ſtill further, 


and prayed alſo, that thoſe might be for- 
given who had ſet him upon doing it. 


4 


1 hoped 


10 
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1 hoped ſhe did not ſuſpect me of ſo much 
baſeneſs— ] was ready to break my heart 


"I would make her any recompenſe, —1 


would give her all my three ſixpences, to- 
ſhew her that T had no hand in the miſ- 


chief. 
\ 

I had actually drawn the ſheath from my 
pocket, and very unlike what I afterwards: 
found to be the mode of making offerings, 
[| wiſhed her to accept my whole fortune 
and uſe it as her own, but ſhe refuſed my 
bounty with a figh, adding © all the wealth 
in the world would do me no good, as. 
long as J am overlooked; I dare ſay your 
* dog never fucked eggs, till he came into 
this neighbourhood * = | 

Never, never, my dear mother, I neyer- 
knew him do ſuch a 5 before in all mg 
life. 


] thought ſo, IJ have no diſpute but he 1s: 
* honeſt, and would not have hurt a poor wi- 
| i Jul © dow 
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« dow woman if he could have helped it. 
« God forgive them, but come, let us finiſh 
our work, lackaday, taking up her half 
« plucked biddy, lackaday, had my eggs 
« been ſpared, every one of them would 
have made a chicken.” 


ee Tt is five o'clock,” ſhe continued, « my 
child, put out thy hand and give the hour 
« glaſs a turn upwards.” 


Juſt as I had executed her orders, and 
ſet the ſand ſpinning, but not without 
giving it a hearty ſhake, in hopes to make 
it run the faſter, — ſtop.— I muſt here ob- 
ſerve, that from thirteen to thirty, the 
ſame deſire is pretty univerſal amongſt both 
ſexes, the time which intervenes between 
our youthful purſuits, we would ſhorten if 
we could, and ſhake the ſand as I did, but 
hen it has run out one half, then the ta- 
bles are turned, inſtead of waſting a ſingle 
grain, we deſire nothing fo much, as to 


have it repleniſhed with a freſh ſupply, 


that 
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that our hour might run a little longer. 
Juſt, I ſay, as I had executed my dame's 
orders, and turned up the hour glaſs, ſome- 
body knocked at the door.. 


CHAP. XXXV. 


i ho that ſomebody. was. 


OME in, and welcome, cried my dame, 
in a mournful tone, for notwithſtand- 
ing her philoſophy, the eggs were ſtill. 
ſticking in her throat; come in and-wel- 
come. Preſently my friend the ſoldier, 
whom henceforth I ſhall deſire my rea- 
ders to know under the name of Alexan- 
der, lifted up the latch, and told me in a 

great hurry, that if I would walk with 
him, he was now at leiſure to attend 
me. 


DELVES, 


The child can't go,” cried the dame, 
Ne _ he has done picking my chick- 
© ens. 


What ſhall I do, ſaid I, for I would 
ſtay here to help her, who has taken care 
of me, and I would walk with you to 
ſtretch my legs, which are quite benumbed, 
with ſitting ſo long; ſuppoſe you lend us 
a hand, our work will be done the ſooner, 
pluck thoſe feathers from the pinion, I can't 
pull them out for the life of me. 


“ dare not ftay,” cried the ſoldier, 
«and you muſt go with me, get up and 
„ ſhake off the feathers from your coat, I 
« have good news to tell you, and as to our 
brave mother, d'ye ſee, let her count 
« till we come back again, how many hens 
two guineas will add to her ſtock,” throw- 
ing the ſpecified ſum into her lap, bounc- 
ing out at the door, and pulling me after 
him by the hand, with ſo much ſtrength, 
as I was unable to reſiſt, though I heard 

my 


n 
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my poor dame fereaming after us/ with 
all her might. 


He did not let me ſtop to take breath, 
till he had dragged me to the road fide, 
where a fine coach and a phæton ſtood ſtill, 
as if waiting for ſomebody ; they were far 
enough from the inn, ſo that I had no ſuſ- 
picion from whence they came, till my be- 

trayer, aſking me if I would go a little near- 

er to take a look at them, I found myſelf at 
the door of the former, and Alexander in a 
ſoldierly pofition, one hand held up to his 
hat, with the other let down the ſtep. 


« Enter my child,” ſaid-a female voice, F 
which had in it all the harmonical ſounds Bb 
of a. Circe, though on my ear it pro- a % ö 
duced nothingglike enchantment, and I Flt 
anſwered very  churliſhly, by deſiring to 1 
know what ſhe wanted with me, ſaying, f i 
I was tall enough to hear her pleaſure, with- | "8 
out coming into the coach and dirtying her - 1 
all over. 1 | i 

Ie 


1 
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« I know,” ſaid ſhe, © from report, you 
«are a ſtubborn little man, ſo you ſhall. 
* have it your own way, only ſtand on the 
« firſt ſtep, that I may not be forced to 
* break my neck, whilſt I am talking to 
N 


J was actuated to reſiſt the good diſpoſi- 
tion of my ſtars, by a ſtrong foreboding that 
Papa Owen might be at the bottom of this 
plot, and even in the carriage with my ſe- 
ducer, for I ſaw a man's hand ſlung in the 
holder, though his perſon was ſkreened by 
the lady's leaning forward, and yet Papa's 
buggy, how could it be turned into a coach, 
or Nutmeg into fix bright bays? ſo I ven- 
tured to do as ſhe bad me, and. ſet my feet 
on the ſtep, when ſuddenly I felt myſelf 
puſhed, or rather lifted behind, but with 
fuch a jerk, that I fell flat upon my face; 
however, I recovered my legs in a moment, 
on hearing the door of the carriage clap 
to, and began raving, ſtotming, and kick- 
ing, ſo violently, to be put out again with 

TOO 


8 
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Trimbuth, that the lady expecting no doubt 
to have the glaſſes all ſhattered about her 
ears, called me a little ruffian, but ſaid, if 
I would fit ſtill, and be quiet, I ſhould 
ſee my dog well taken care-of; ſhe then 
ſpoke ſoftly to one of the footmen, of 
which there were three, beſides Alexander, 
and afterwards lifting up the curtain be- 
hind, ſhe put me between herſelf and the 
gentleman, bidding me .look out—from 
whence I ſaw my travelling governor ſit- 
ting up in a phæton in a fort of ſtate, 
which he carried with becoming dignity, 
having on either hand an attendant who 
ſeemed to ſtudy nothing but his accommo- 
dation. „ 


« Well, now are you ſatisfied ?* aid the 
lady. 
I don't know what you are going to do, 


with us, I replied, ſobbing. 


Nothing,“ 


8 


1 
l 
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Nothing,“ returned ſhe, with great 
good humour, © but what ſhall engage 

«© your love, and the gratitude of Trim- 
« buſh.. Go on,” added ſhe, to a ſervant 
who had diſmounted to receive her com- 
mands, and without any further parley we 
were off in a moment.. 


C H A P. XXXVL. 


Short Dialogue. 


URING the firſt hour of my forced pe- 
regrination, I ſuppoſe my conductors 
muſt have found me rather an unpleaſant 
companion, as I ſat ſullenly w rapped in my 
own meditations, without ever lifting my 
eyes towards them, or anſwering the thou- 
ſand queſtions they aſked me, with any 


thing more than a ſhort monoſyllable. 
cc They 
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DELVES, 


No. . | | 


* 


Did you ever im your whole life, ſv I. 
* any thing elſe, but yes or no?” 


Yes. th 98 

Jou have a Papa?” a 
Yes. 
% Who is he?“ 5 

Don't know. 

| 00 
* Where does he live @!.;.: - +; - - « 
* Shall we find him out, and return you 
«to him?” 5 
No, no. . 
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50 When little boys do not know how to 
e behave with civility to ſtrangers,” ſaid 
the gentleman, home is the moſt proper 
© place for them.“ 


I wiſh you had let me ſtay where I was, 
mumbled I to myſelf, N 


What is that you ſay, my dear?” cried 
the lady. | e 


2 


Nothing, 2 607 
« Have you left any friend, that you 


care for in the village, from which we 
have taken you ? 2 


Ves. 
« Is it your mother? 
No. MM 


* Who then?“ 
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An old woman, Who muſt break ber 
heart, becauſe you will not let me go back; 
the bitterneſs of this reflection made me 
hang down my head, and the tears ſtream 
over my checks. ; 


Ihe gentleman embraced: me, the Lady 

drew me towards her, I did not know that 
I ſaid any thing to pleaſe them; yet they 
loaded me with careſſes. 


“This is a fine point in his character,” 
cried the former, © he can love thoſe who 
tc are good to him, and we will force him 
ce hy our indulgence, and the favours we 
« ſhall ſhew him to FH us his confi- 
te dence.“ | 


« He ſhall not be able to refuſe us, his 
te whole heart,“ rejoined the lady, kiſſing 
my cheek, whilſt at the ſame time ſhe 
took out a purſe, from which, having 
counted five guineas, and wrapped them in 
paper, ſhe ſtopped the carriage, and called 

for 
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for Alexander, who proceeding to the ſide of ji 
the coach, received her commands to car. N 1 f 
ry that little parcel back to the old woman, | 
with the child's love, and to aſſure her, it 
was not the laſt kindneſs with which her it fil 
bounty to him ſhould be repaid. We ſhall | 
ſleep at — , added ſhe, ſo make all the 
haſte you can to get up with us before your 
maſter can require your attendance. 
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The magnificence of the preſent, the man- 
ner in which it was conferred, above all, the 
promiſe by which it was accompanied, diſ- 
ſolved my whole ſoul in a delirium of ten- 
der gratitude, which produced a divine ſen- 
ſation never before experienced. I fell on 
my knees. J kifſed the hands of my noble 

. benefactors, more on account of their be- 
neficence to poor old Jenkings, even than 
for their graciouſneſs to myſelf; they were 

ſatisfied, and from that moment we became 
the beſt friends in the world. 


| 3 1 I now 
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I now opened to them my heart, without 
reſerve. I did not remember a ſingle action 
of my life, good or bad, but what I re- 
counted to them; it was not only of myſelf 
that I talked, but of every other body J had 
known, making their affairs my own, be- 
cauſe I ſuppoſed my protectors muſt be as 
fond of news, whether foreign or domeſtic, 
as Papa Winifred, mine Hoſteſs of the 
Senator's Head, or Mother Jenkings. 


My endeavours to entertain were not ex- 
erted in vain; T had a pretty knack of paint- 
ing to advantage, and ſome characters 
which I drew at full length, delighted them 
fo much that when pretty late in the even- 
ing we ſtopped at a handſome looking inn, 

they almoſt regretted that our journey was 
not-to commence again till the next day ; 
and for my part, I could not help thinking 
theſe fine people muſt be my father and 
mother, though for fame reaſon or other, | 

| Known to themſelves, they did not think | 
proper to acknowledge the relationſhip. MK 
Romantic 
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| Romantic as this idea may appear, it act 
ed on my mind very forcibly; to the love 


I already felt for them, I thought it be- 


coming to add the duty and obedience of a 
ſon, and inſtead of conſidering myſelf no- 
body, and humbling myſelf to every body, 
_ with the exaltation of my ſuppoſitious con- 
| ſequence, I grew more exalted in my con- 
duct, and when Alexander attended to un- 
dreſs, and put me to bed, I treated him 
with as much hateur and impertinence, 


as if J had been born heir apparent to a 


dukedom, which was going a little be- 
yond the mark, my imaginary parents Sir 


Edward and Lady Eveline, ſtanding on 


the red book only about the middle of a 


great many worthy baronets. 


Poor Alexander, ſhocked at the recep- 


tion I gave him, very naturally conceived 


that it was owing to the diſpleaſure I har- 
boured for his having impoſed on me a ſe- 
cond time, and with tears in his eyes, ſo- 
lemnly intreated my foxgiveneſs, having 
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done nothing but whos hs was. ſure Wauld 


2 


turn out for * gad. 


0 Vou are in the right,” ſaid I, in a 
commmanding tone, © I pardon all that 
« is paſſed, provided you tell me how you 
« came to find out my Papa and Mamma?” 


Spreading abroad his red eyes, which 
were of the ſame caſt of colour with his 
hair, he enquired who I meant by my Papa 
and Mamma. 


5 Why, 1 Gould I mean, but Sir 
* Edward and Lady IO” 


. Ah, not at 1 unlikely! have they 
1 told you ſo e 8 


4 What e Ggnify?—1 ache 
ce you know well enough.” 


5 Master, 3 you maſt al me no 


wo queſtions, and I muſt tell you no tales; 
« have 


„ 
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e have been ſworn upon the bible book, 


,und one word would ſend me to the de- 
* vil, yet I may peak what I think, it is 


< not like firing with another man's ſhot, 
es muſt tell nothing, but 1 _ think.” 


by Do) you think I am the ſon of Sir Ed- - 


« ward EVER: She 


« As ſure as you are ſtanding therb with- 


* out your ſhoes.” I had taken off my 
ſhoes, and was juſt ſtepping into bed. 


« Well, but A Sir E has 
© given you to me as my ſervant, not as 


« my friend; but my ſervant, remember 


that Alexander.“ 


« Friend or ſervant, it is all the ſame to 


*me; I ſhall ſerve, honour, and love you, 
* whether you ride a charger, or n in 


'* the ranks. 


Vol. I. M « I don't 
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l don't underſtand what you call a 
* charger, but I am pretty ſure of riding 


« in my coach; don't you ſuppoſe Alex- 
« ander that this new Papa muſt. be mon- 


c ſtrous rich 2” 


« Monſtrous rich! I heard his ſteward 
« ſay but yeſterday, that he and my lady, 
between them, have above twenty thou- 


3 land pounds a year.“ 


« And i Ae der Fg you really 
e think I am their ſon o_ 


c As ſure from what 1 have ſeen and 


= heard, which for my ſoul's ſake muſt. 


« ſtay in my own ſtomach, as ſure little 
« maſter, you are their ſon, as a man and 
« his wife are one fleſh.” ; 


The appearance of Lady Eveline broke 
off our intereſting 7te à tete. She ſent him 
to get me a ſmall baſon of ſlight whey, 


came herſelf to my bed fide, felt my hands 
. . if 
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if they were feveriſh, and having aſked me 
after every complaint that can be found in 
a ſick man's calendar, ſhe ſtooped down, 
kiſſed my cheek, wiſhed me a good night, 
drew the curtains cloſe round me, and re- 
tired with as much ſoftneſs in her ſtep, as 
there was beauty in her countenance. 


Tell me reader, was I to blame for 
building ſuch fine caſtles with ſuch rich 
materials? but you never ſaw her charming 


| hazle eyes, or the maternal tenderneſs that 


floated in every glance; good night charm- 
ing Mamma whiſpered I, as ſhe went out at 
the door, and then fell aſleep with theſe 


vords on my tongue, What will Agnetta 


Jay when ſhe hears I am a great man 
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c HAP. XXXVII. 


Happy Delves. 


Awoke from a dream, perfectly conſo- 
- nant to the ideas which had neſtled i in 


my boſom, on my falling into the arms of 


ſleep, not with a ſtart of terror or ſcream | 
of ſurpriſe ; my faithful Alexander return- 
ed with the whey, and my waking at the 
ſound of his voice, was with the compo- 
ſure of an infant, who opens his eyes upon 
the light, ſmiling at every object, and fore- 
ſeeing danger in none. 


Trimbuſh, who had ſtretched himſelf on 
the floor by my ſide, was alſo rouſed by 


the coming in of a man at, what he thought, 


an 
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an unſeaſohable hour; he got up with a 
ſort of fierceneſs in his addreſs, not very 
conciliating, but on a nearer examination, 

he forgave the intruſion, for the intruder's 
fake, waiting by my fide for his ſhare of 
the repaſt ; whilſt reſting on my elbow, I 
fipped my whey, and entertained my at- 
tendant with repeating all that Lady Eve- 
line had ſaid or done, after he went out 
of the chamber ; concluding with theſe 
words: *.She is certainly my Mamma. 


As certainly as every regiment has its 
colonel, every company its ſergeant, and 
every, ſergeant his halbert. © Bow-wow 
cried Trimbuſh, making a third in our con- 
verſation. I threw him all the toaſt, and | 
offered him ſome whey, but the latter he 
declined, as being a fort of delicacy, to 
which he had never been accuſtomed; I 
then gave it to my ſervant, or rather to my 
mongrel, for I had not. quite forgotten to 
treat him as a friend; he accepted the half 
of my meds: with thankfulneſs, and drank 
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to my having twenty thouſand pounds a 
year, and him for my ſteward. I promiſed 
him whenever that happened, he ſhould 
come in for his ſhare of my good fortune. 
This man, thought I, deſerves all that 1 
ſhall do for him. I have never heard him 
talk ſo well, and ſo very much to the pur- 
poſe, —I then conſidered the idea as a 
ſpontaneous effort of my own candour, I 
did myſelf too much honor, for now I know 
that when one man feels particularly de- 
lighted with another man's converſation, 
himſelf, his pleaſures, his vices, or his 
hobby horſes muſt have been the ſubject of 
* | | | 


Unthankful minds receive ſubſtantial 
benefits, with a worſe grace than the grate- 
ful do promiſes, which can only be called 
the ſhadows of good will. Alexander gave 

me a thouſand thanks, made me a thouſand 
bows, and wiſhed a thouſand times, that his 
Nan had been alive, to partake oi his great 


fortune. + S474 0 
When 
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When a man begins talking of his wifc, 
eſpecially a dead one, it ſeems as if the ſub- 


ject of her perfections would be as laſting 


as wedlock itfelf: on ſuch occaſions, there 
are but three circumſtances, which muſt; 


be united in one to keep any, except the 
tmſband, from falling aſleep—ſhe muſt be 
living—ſhe muſt be handſome, and though. 
ſhe ſhould happen to be a grandmother, 
ſhe muſt be comeatable. The more Alexan- 


der boaſted of his Nan's excellencies, the 
more drowſy I grew ; I remember theſe. 
were the laſt words I heard him ſay before 
I ſeated up my ſenſes in oblivien, I woutd- 


not have parted with my Nan,” I did not 


wait to hear at what price, nor did I renew 


the ſubject again, when he came to awakens 
me the next morning. d 


He brought me a ſhirt, ſtockings, and 
compleat ſuit of cloaths; finer than any I 
ever had before; he put adrefſing-cloth over 
my ſhoulders, waſhed my face, then my 
hands, afterwards. turned my natural ring- 
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lets round and round his fingers till he had 
made them fall like bottle- ſcrews over my 
ſhoulders, and upen my forehead, when 
putting a new hat under my arm, he con- 
ducted me to my patrons, adviſing that 
when J came into their preſence, I ſhoulg 
fall down on my knees, and aſk their bleſs» 
ing. 


I thought no humiliation too much from 

a ſon to a father, by whom he was not yet. 

acknowledged, and who. moreover, had an 

z eſtate of twenty thouſand pounds a year, 

and followed the counſel he ;gave me— 

By nature I was not mercenary, but by edu- 

cation I had imbibed a ſovereign reſpect 

for riches, and had learnt from the precepts 

of Papa, and Winifred, that almoſt divine 
honors belonged to the poſſeſſors of them. 


Well then - ſee me advancing, or rather 
running to precipitate myſelf at the feet of 
Sir Edward and Lady Eveline, with ſtrong 


emotions of filial love darting from my 
: eyes, 
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eyes, and no doubt, they gave ſomething to 


my countenance of animation, which: muſt: 


have pleaſed my ſuppoſed. parents exceed 


ingly; for before the knees of my new 


breeches had touched the ground, I was: 


ſnatched from the arms of one to the other, 
and nearly devoured with careſles. 


N 


Alexander with his hand in the uſual 
poſture of ſalute, humbly ſtood within the 


door, to receive, I ſuppoſe, his ſhare of praiſe 
for having aſſiſted to tamen . 
into a gentleman. 


% How handſome he Ne cried Sir Eda 
ward. I caſt a glance at Alexander, 
through the corner of my eye Alexander 
grinned. 6 


* He. has the air of a prince,” ſays Lady: 


Eveline — again I looked upon Alexander; 


to ſay he grinned, would be doing him in- 
Juſtice, every feature was ſcrewed up to an 


expreſſion of joy, almoſt excruciating- 
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That is an honeſt creature,” obſerved Sir 
Edward, after he had ſent him out, to ex- 
pedite the preparations for our departure. 
Del ves you muſt be always good to him, 
« he has done much for you—even more 
te than he is at liberty to declare.“ I pro- 
miſed every thing, and meant to perform 
every thing that I did promiſe. 


There is no accounting for the caprices 
of the human mind; I was delighted with 
my new Papa and Mamma, I was proud of 
the notice they had taken of my appear- 
ance, I was gratified in being ſeated be- 
tween them at the breakfaſt-table, to re- 
ceive from their hands, whatever it pleaſed 
my fancy to demand. I ſay there is no ac- 
counting for the caprices of the human 
mind; for in the midſt of all theſe honors, 
all theſe indulgences, I fat wriggling in my 
chair, knocking my heels againſt each other, 
and dying with impatience to run after 
Alexander, to ſee what he was about, and 
what he had done with Trimbuſh ; yet T 


Vas 
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was not quite ſo very a ſavage to diſcover 
my internal agony of eagerneſs; the external 
ſymptoms of which eſcaped the obſerva- 
tion of Sir Edward and Lady Eveline, 
who ſeemed. ſo tranſported with my prattle, 
that thinking of mother Jenkings's obſer- 
vation during the flogation of her hens, that 
there might. be too much of a good thing, 1 pre- 
tended. to recollect that I had not ſaid my 
prayers before, I came down ſtairs, and beg- 
ed I might retire to ſay them. I had once 
or twice heard. the ſame excuſe made by 
Winifred, when ſhe deſired to be thought 
well of by her neighbours; ſo I. ſuppoſed 
there could be no harm in following ſuch a 
pattern of piety. 


My new friends not only conſented to 
my requeſt, but gave me many praiſes, 
which on the whole, did not much flatter 
me, becauſe I knew I did not deſerve them; 
yet ſuch an effect did a few words from the 
gracious lips of Lady Eveline produce on 
my heart, even at the moment of my wick- 
ed diffimulation, that I fhall never forget 
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them as long as I live, and I actually did 
turn into a room and ſaid my prayers, be- 
fore I went into the court to look, after 
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C HAP. XXXVIII. 
What Lady Eveline ſaid. 


ac Gt deareft child, go ſay thy prayers, and 
Jay them with all thy heart; thy inno- 

* cence, and ſincerity, will draw dawn. a 
„ Bleſſing on by our heads.” © 
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There was a great Neal of expreſſiqn i in 
this ſhort ſentence, it ſet my hypocriſy in 
ſuch colours before my eyes, that I could 
not but ſee it in another light than when 
practiſed by Winifred ; but what was add- 
ed about drawing downa bleſſing onall their 
heads, fully convinced me that I was indeed 

their 
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their ſon ; ſo the moment I was alone and. 
had ſhut the door, I fell upon my knees 
begging God to make me a good boy, that 
I might be COON of theſe rich and kind 
parents. 


Trimbuſh, for all I could do, would mix 
in my devotions ; for which cauſe, I very 


much ſhortened them, and running into the - 


court-yard, found the horſes put to the car- 


riages with my travelling governor, as on 


the preceding. day, fitting up between: his 
two ſupporters. I climbed up on the wheel 


of the phacton, juſt to bid him good bye, 


when Sir Edward and his Lady coming 


from the houſe, got into the coach, calling 
upon me to follow them; ſo that I had, 


only time to tell the two attendants, that if 


they took good care of my dog, I would. 


divide the whole contents of my purſe be- 
tween them at. dinner time. I was punctual 


to my word, and changing one of my three 


fix-pences, I preſenaed them nine-pence a 


piece 
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piece, thinking I had done the moſt mar- 
vellous act of generoſity ; nor until expe- 
rience taught me the full extent to which 
this claſs of people ſtretch their expecta- 
tions, could J account for the indifference, 
not to ſay impertinence, with which they 
accepted my gift, almoſt laughing in my 
face, whilſt they pocketed my bounty. 


do not infift that my reader ſhall fol- 
low me like the baſket of a ſtage- coach, from 
inn to inn, or as Mrs. Fidget follows her 
gay huſband, from one place of rendez vous | 
Lo another ; ; I only deſire he ſhould under- 
ſtand how that in our journey through 
Wales, to the channel which divides the 
two counties, I did not lofe my reputation 
of a moſt agreeable travelling companion; 
how that my preſent dear Mamma, ſome- 
thing in the ſtile of ci-devant mother Wi- 


nifred, opened her eyes only to my perfec- 
tions, and ſhut them on my faults ; how 


that my Papa, Sir Edward, talked of fend- 
ing me to Eton School, and how that I 
© did 
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did not very much reliſh this laſt "or of 


his fatherly Providence. 8 x 


I recellect no part of our excurſion that 
appeared to me ſo pleaſant as croſſing the 


Channel; I had never been upon the water 
before, indeed I had never ſeen any of 
greater extenſion than a fiſh-pond ; the buſy 
looks of the ſailors, their employment, their 


noiſe, the ſtillneſs of all other objects, the 
_ glaſſy ſurface, the gentle puffing out of the 


ſails, every thing conſpired to heighten my 
ſurpriſe into extacy. It was impoſſible to 
drag me from the ſide of the boat, all that 


could be done for my preſervation, was 
Lady Eveline holding the flaps of my coat 
whilſt I laid over, reſiſting the tide with my 
hand; the moſt delightful ſport of which 


J had ever yet partaken. 


Lady Eveline would not admit Trim 
buſh into the ſame boat with herſelf, for 
tear, as ſhe ſaid, the two friends might grow 
riotous, and overſet it; ſo his reverence. | 
was 


en 
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was obliged to paſs over, in company with 
the domeſtics. On landing on the other 
fide, we again entered our carriages, paſſed 
through Briſtol, and Bath, ftaying ſeveral 
hours at both places, in which time, I had 
the felicity of walking about with Alexan- 
der and Trimbuſh, to ſee and admire the 
new world, of which, according to my way 
of reckoning the fortune of Sir. Edward, 
and my inheritance, I was henceforth. to 
become no contemptible inhabitant. 


In juſtice to the ſtrength of my on 
mind, I muſt here beg leave to declare, 
that the yanity, by which I was at firſt 
overtaken on my ſudden elevation, was not. 
a vice of the heart, but a whim' of the un 
derftanding, which already had ſo far ſub- 
ſided, that I not only hung on the arm of 
Alexander, through the principal ſtreets of 
the city, but actually talked to him of all 
our old acquaintances, as if every one of 
them had been poſſeſſed of twenty thou- 
ſand pounds a year. 
£ | And 
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And what, cried I, was dame Jenkings 


about, and what did ſhe ſay to you, when 


you carried her the five guineas Mamma 
ſent her. | 


« Why indeed it was a pitiful ſight maſ- 
4 ter, for the good old body was laughing, 
and crying, all in the ſame breath, as re- 
* cruits do, who want to keep his ma- 
« jeſty's bounty-money ; yet after they have 
« got it, would fain ſtay at home with 
their ſweethearts. As to what ſhe was 
ce about, why dy'e ſee maſter there was no 
© telling, becauſe ſhe was fitting ſtill, with 
« her neighbour the landlady, and I believe 
they may be counting over the two 
_ © guineas, which her Ladyſhip's prodiga- 
_ «'lity ſent to her the firſt time, and I am 
« pretty ſure of it; for ſhe bawled out 
* when I ſhewed her the five, What more 
money, but where is my dear boy? 


F 


Stop,“ cried little DNelyes, « ſome duſt 
4e is blown into my eyes; lend me your 
| ce hand- 
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* handkerchief, for I have left mine at the 
„ jnn; one of the elements had made an 
e jnroad to my eyes, yet it did not ſpring 
from the earth. Now tell me all that 
« ſhe ſaid to you.“ ; 

© That maſter, is as impoſſible, as for one 
* man to conquer a u hole army; for dy'e 
« ſee, her words ſtood rank and file, ſo 
* cloſe together, that the beſt adjutant in 
e the ſervice, could not have told which 
« was which ;— but here are their honors 
coming to meet you, fo dy'e ſee.maſter, 
« pray let go my arm, that no offence may 
8 "0 taken.“ 


A Papa and Mamma, having twenty 
thouſand pounds a year, whoſe: minds 
| were made out of the common ſtuff ma- 
terials, might perhaps have felt themſelves 
offended to fee their heir in an attitude ſa 
familiar with this domeſtic, and not then 
knowing the true luſtre of their fouls, ſo 


well as I know it now, I thought it pru- 
-dent 
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dent to follow the counſel given me by 


Alexander, but as there muſt be always 


ſomething ſtrange to mark my conduct, in- 
ſtead of running to meet Sir Edu ard and 
Lady Eveline, I mounted on the back of 
Trimbuſh, to the great amuſement of a 
hundred ſpectators, and gravely advanced 
towards them; they ſeemed to check my 
frolick a little, but it was ſo very little, that 
I ſaw well enough, they were more Pleaſed 


than angry. 


Lady Eveline led me from the South 


Parade, where I had exhibited my addreſs 


in dogmanſhip to the Pump Room, and 


made me ' taſte ſome hot-water, which 


| cauſed me to put up ſuch a face as ſet all 


the beaux and belles in a roar, Mamma 
then taking me back to the inn, pointed 
out the ſign to my obſervation, *© Take no- 


* tice,” ſaid. ſhe, © of that lion's ugly 
* countenance, juſt ſo did you look Delves, 
* after you had drank the water; it is no 
" * that every body laughed at vou. 

I don't 
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« ] don't mind that,” replied I, my bold. 
neſs increaſing with her freedom, which 


1s pretty generally the caſe, with young 
gentlemen of my deſcription. It is bet- 
e ter to be laughed at for being a lion, than 


OT ng an aſs.” 


4 An aſs 1 what made you think of an 
10 aſs 2. 


« Why ſeeing ſo many of them ſtanding 
« all about us, whilſt the maid pumped out 
the water. 


Sir Edward walked away, that he might 
not ſeem to encourage my impertinence ; 
Lady Eveline checked it with a few words, 
but fed it with a great many dimpled ſmiles, 
and a whole volley of approving glances. 
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CHAP. M. 


Other and more ſurpriſing Adventures. 


J AD Eveline declared, as we turned 

— our backs on the White Lion, that if 
the Theatre had been open, ſhe ſhould have 
been tempted to ſtay a night in Bath, for 
the gratification of hearing little Delves 
make his critique on the players. I thanked 
her, but ſaid I liked travelling a great deal 
better. You. know nothing about a play, 
ſhe rephed, © and can't tell how you would 
« have liked it.” According to my uſual 
cuſtom, I gave her Ladyſhip a plump con- 
tradiction, by ſaying that I had ſeen a play, 
and thought it the ſtupideſt nonſenſe in all 
the world. 


« Where 
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« Where did you ever ſee one?“ 
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« In the great room, where the juſtices 
ce meet. 8 


.« Tell us then, what you ſaw, and what 
* you heard.“ 


« did not ſee any thing, but a little 
« man, and a little woman, who jabbered 
te at one another, like two ducks in a mill- 


cc _ . 


7 4 What were they called, or had I they no 


„names?“ 


4 © « Oh yes; 1 had names, for Mr. Dar- 
= « cy, who took me to ſee them, told me 
re they were called Mr. and Mrs. Punch.” 


te Before you decide on the merit of other 
« find out this Mr. Darcy; I know ſome- 


« thing of him, and after I have chid him 
« for 


Actors and Actreſſes, we muft try and 
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for giving you ſo bad an impreſſion of 
* my favorite amuſement, I ſhall certain- 


rely make him do penance for his fault, by 


* ſending him with you to ſuch Theatres, 
te as will eradicate theſe childiſh prejudices. 
„ do not fear that you will diſlike thoſe 
« ſort of places, I only hope that you may 
e never like them too well.” 


I deſire not to be accuſed of too great 


preſumption in putting theſe travelling 
ſcraps of converſation together, and ſerving 
them up without conſulting the palate of 
my reader ; on the contrary, let it be con- 
ſidered how many of my own bright ſallies 
I muſt have left unrepeated, in a journey 


which, from the beginning, when I was be- 


trayed from my old dame, and her hens 
bewitched, .to the end when I arrived at 
Eveline Lodge laſted full eight days ; had I 
only ſuppreſſed the good things which did 
not belong to myſelf, the ſacrifice would 
have been without merit, nothing being 

7 more 
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more common than to be ſparing of other 
people's praiſe, however laviſh of our own. 


We had travelled, and refted—reſted, and 
travelled five days, as I found by applying 
to a ſmall ſtick, on which I notched them 
regularly every morning ; when about the 
middle of the fifth, I obſerved Sir Edward 
and Lady Eveline look at each other, with 
a ſort of myſterious meaning, in which 1 
thought myſelf concerned. © You had bet- 
« ter ſpeak to him,” ſaid Mamma. J 
« think ſo,” replied Papa; and before 1 
could find out what was the matter with 
them, Sir Edward began an explanation. 


“ Detves,”” faid he, © you are on the 
„Whole, a very good boy, but at times a 
little too inconſiderate ; Lady Eveline 
* and J are going to dine with a fick friend, 
* and ſhall take you with us.” 


. had rather you would let me ſtay in | 
the coach Sir, or go with Alexander, for : 


«I can't abide fick folks.“ 
cr That 
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'« That, child, is a moſt uncompaſſionate 
declaration, ſaid Mamma Eveline, a 


little reproachingly, © but why is it, that 


cc you cannot abide therm? 


« It is Madam, becauſe whenever any 

* thing ailed Papa, or Winifred, or the Co- 

* lonel, or Mrs. Godolphin, they were ſo 

« croſs, ſo grunting, and muſt be kept ſo 

ce quiet, that I dared not to run, or ſpeak, or 

« throw up my ball againſt the fide of the 
* houſe for fear of diſturbing them.“ ; 


It is highly proper,” retorted Sir Ed- . 


ward, with a very grave face, © that chil- 
« dren ſhould neither diſturb the fick, or 
c offend' the well; and we: expect from 
« your obedience to us, however little ten- 
« derneſs you may feel for our friend, that 
« you play none of your tricks in his pre- 
* fence, nor laugh at him as you do at 


* every body elſe ; let his infirmities be 


* facred, I command you to honor him, 
and you will oblige me, if you can love 
. | N him. 
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him. Ve ery ſoon your lively genius muſt 
cc find out, that he is not ſo ill as he ſup- 


«-poſes himſelf to be; nevertheleſs I charge 


« you to reſtrain your bluntneſs, and not to 


« Jet him fee that you perceive it; move 


< gently, ſpeak ſoftly, addreſs him with the 
c utmoſt reſpect, and cultivate his good 


« will, by the moſt agreeable manners you 
can aſſume; above all, ſay nothing of who 


* you are, or from whence we have taken 


* yu, it is not convenient at preſent that 


any body ſhould be told how nearly I am 


ledged by them, I muſt mend my manners, 


« intereſted in you.“ 


Iheſe inſtructions from Papa, and the 


more gentle reproof of Mamma, made me 


feel what I never felt before, that I had 
been certainly going wrong all the days of 
my life, and that if I would keep their af- 
fection, inherit their riches, or be acknow- 


which I began to do, with ſuch humble 
ſubmiſſion, and lively promiſes of obedience 


that * both tenderly embraced me, and 
Mamma 
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Mamma with her own handkerchief wiped 
away a tear that had fallen on my cheek, 
calling me her heart's na d 


\ 


My ARR were a little ſubdyed but 


not depreſſed ; I was always looking out 


for new objects to engage their atten- 


tion, and improve the influence I evi- 
dently poſſeſſed over them. If I ſaw a 
horſe, it was like Papa Owen's Nutmeg ; 
a pretty little girl who with a lady paſſed 
us in a poſt-chaiſe, made me cry out, it 
muſt certainly be Mrs. Godolphin, and 
Agnetta. Once I thought I ſaw Mr. Darcy, 
and at another time, a man driving a cart 
put me in mind of my adventure with the 


clown, and his bread and cheeſe,; as 1 did 


not on ſuch occaſions keep my ideas bot- 
tled up in my narrow cheſt, whenever J 
diſpenſed them, they as conſtantly led to 
ſome epoch of my eyentful life, which never 
failed to end by the command, and very 
much to the entertainment of Sir Edward 
and Lady Eveline, with a repetition of 
5 N > 3 every 
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every various tranſaction to which my re- 
marks in any manner alluded: 


My eyes being every. where at once, 
piercing through hedges, and almoſt ſtone 
walls; I ſaw at ſome diſtance; what I ima- 
gined to be a ſmall town, ſituated in a bot- 
tom, ſurrounded by hills, the ſituation from 
the road above it appeared fo ſtriking, either 
for its beauty, or its oddity, that I eagerly 
aſked if we were going to that pretty place, 
before we went to the ſick gentleman's ? 


te That is the very houſe at which he 
« reſides,” anſwered Papa. 


« But I do not mean any houſe Sir, I 
« mean the town which lays down 1 in that 
hole.“ 


« He diſcriminates well,” ſaid Mamma, 
ce however my dear, what you call a town, 
« js only a ſingle houſe,” at the ſame in- 
ſtant we got off the road, and began to deſ- 
cend, 


A WELCH TALE. _ 7 


cend, till at laſt we arrived on the verge of 
the park, incloſed by a wall with two large 
maſly 1ron gates, through which we entered. 
Our approach had been announced, a porter 
ſtood on each ſide as we 'palled with the 
gates opened for our reception, getting on 
my knees, and looking out from behind to 
ſee that Trimbuſh was in the rear, I beheld 
them cloſed as foon as our whole cavalcade 
had entered, and the two tall porters retire 


into ſeparate lodges, one at each corner of 


the gate. 
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The Hypochoudriac. 


= 


25 profoundeſt gloom enveloped the 

X without, as well as the within of this 
vaſt heavy and ſtupendous building, which 
from the thickneſs of its walls, and the an- 

tiquity of its architecture, ſeemed to have 
been coeval with the creation. 


The carpeted floors, the cautious ſteps, 
the ſolemn looks, and the infrangible ſilence 
of the attendants, put me into a ſort of un- 
caſy ſenſation. Like ſo many mutes at a 
funeral, they conducted us through a 
range of ſpacious apartments charactereſtic 


of 


# 
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of the family complexion, high windows up. 


to the ceilings, from which nothing but the 
light of Heaven could be ſeen, and even that 
reflected on dark brown wainſcots, looked 
as ſad as all the other ſurrounding objects. 
My heart miſgave me, I caſt my eyes about 


expecting to diſcover new repellers to my 
natural vivacity, and if I had ſeen a death's 


head in every chamber, I could not have. 


been inſpired with more terror. 


We arrived at laſt through a dozen large 


rooms, to the very door of the ſick man, it | 


is opened in filence, and we are reſpect- 
— beckoned by one on our attendants to 


ee „Ae to obey all the com 
* mands I have given you—you muſt nei-- 
ther laugh, make faces, or aſk queſtions,” 


This was ſaid to me ina very low whiſper by 
Sir Edward, juſt preceding our admittance. 


Gueſs, oh reader, if I had not occaſion for 
ſome ſuch jog to my memoty at ſight of 


the ſpectacle about to preſent itſelf. 
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The PINE was ſummer, the weather 
ſcorching, the room ſmall, the fire large, 
the fick man looking like a well man, 
dreſſed to receive his company in trimmed 
cloaths, and a gold lace hat dreſſed to re- 
preſent an invalid, in a flannel night cap 
under the one, and a looſe flannel wrapper 
over the other. I was all eyes and ears, I 

reſolved to ſee, and to hear eyery thing, 
but to ſay nothing, 


4x | Ihe firſt glance I caught of this extraor- 
dinary compound, was by taking a pcep 
from underthe arm of Mamma, who was the 
1 firſt to enter, but ſtood till a little within 

\| | the door, on receiving a ſign from the ſick 
1 man, who laid his finger on his lips, and 
cried Huſh ; as much as if he had ſaid keep 
back aw hile, I am oF quite prepared. 


Now. what can it be ſuppoſed was the: 
cauſe of this detention ? Buſineſs of life 
and death could only have been anſwerable 
for ſo much want of politeneſs to a female 
| viſitor, 
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viſitor, endowed with the beauty, rank, and 
accompliſhments of Lady Eveline; and 
ſomething it was between life and death; 


ſometimes the friend of one, ſometimes of 
the other, according as he happens to be 


ſkilled for killing or for curing. It was” 


the doctor feeling the pulſe of his patient 
with one hand, and holding a watch with 
his eyes fixed on the dial in the other. For 
my part, I was going to cry out that he 
would ſet fire to his coat, ſo very near did 
the flame ſeem to reach it, as he ſtood on 
the inſide of the eaſy chair. I certainly 
ſhould have put him on his guard, if a look 


from Sir Edward had not bound my impa- N 


tience in the fetters of obedience. 


The doctor begged to aſſure his lordſhip 
that he found his pulſe in a more favour- 
able ſtate than uſual, and retired ; bowing 
very profoundly to Mamma, who returned 
his ſalute with a ſmile ſo gracious, as muſt 
have aſſured him of her perfect confidence. 


It was now that her ladyſhip and Sir Ed- 


3 Vuard, 
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ward, their little Eleve ending cloſely on 
their heels, with the ſoftneſs of a ſhadow, 
ventured to approach the eaſy chair of the 
fanciful hypochondriac, who with half- 
cloſed eyes and languidly extended hand, 
bid Papa a difficult welcome, and ſuffered 
Mamma to embrace him, which ſhe did 
moſt cautiouſly, as well as moſt tenderly. 
I would have given the world to have ran 
away from ſo much melancholy ceremony, 
but the thing was impoſſible without of- 
fending my parents, and perhaps forfeiting 
twenty thouſand pounds a year, I therefore 
ſlunk behind the ſick man's chair, and at- 
tended to the following converſation. 


. Doctor Rowney's declaration, my lord,” 
ſaid Sir Edward, © of the happy ſtate of 
cc your pulſe, is I hope a prognoſtic that 
« we preſent ourſelves in a favourable mo- 
« ment.“ 


« For the love of heaven, Sir Edward, 


« do not ſpeak ſo quick, your voice is too 
« rough, 
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”M rough! let Auguſta v hiſper into my car 
<. what you would ſay to me, I am uſed 
« to her tones, and perhaps as the doc- 


« tor ſays I am better, I may be able to 
" och them.” 


Mamma took up one of his hands, with 
as much gentleneſs as if it had been made 
of whip ſillibub, and in a voice as muſical 
as the ſpheres, and almoſt as low, aſſured 
him of Sir Edward's joy and her own at 
finding him ſo much better, than they had 


dared to hope they ſhould. have found 


him. 


Unluckily I juſt then in order to hear 
the better, clambered up on a low rail at 
the back of the high chair, which, treacher- 


ous like Papa Owen's palings, which would 
not ſupport me at the moment when I moſt 


wanted ſupport, gave way, and I meaſured 
my diminutive length on the carpet. 


*. 
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« What noiſe is that?” cried. the ſicx 
man in a voice of thunder, 1 was upon my 
legs in an inſtant. 


Mamma came and led me, trembling 


from head to foot, preſenting me to him; 
he looked very much diſpleaſed, as well as 


terrified, his under lip was diſtended, and 
the moſt tremendous frowns ſat upon his 


brows, 


* Forgive him my lord,” faid my 
charming interceſſor, his fall was acci- 


« dental, I will anſwer for the offence 


« not being a voluntary one.” 


Indeed, indeed I would not have fallen 
« if I could have helped it, but the rail 
« was fo rotten, only look at it,” and IL 
picked up the fragments, * ſee how worm- 
« eaten it is. 


« 1 with child thou hadſt never been 
born, replied the old gentleman, look- 


ing 
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ing leſs angry, yet more wiſtfully on my 
countenance, “ I wiſh,” with a ſigh pump- 


ed up from the very bottom of his ſtomach, 
* wiſh thou hadſt never been born.” 


I thought of Papa's injunctions that I 


muſt reſpect, and even ty to love him, and 


ſo being able to do neither, I pretended to 
do both. I therefore knelt down and did 
as I had feen Mamma do, I kiſſed his hand, 
defiring not only his pardon, but that he 


would alſo give me his bleſſing, and to ſaß 
truth, I did ſuppoſe the blethng of a lord, 


if I could ſcrew one out of him, would be 
almoſt as valuable as my twenty thoufand 
pounds a year, ſuch had been the reverence 


which Papa Owen and Winifred ſowed in 


the fertile mind of their little pupil, who 


was taught to conſider lords and ladies as 
the carnations and roſes of the animal 


creation. 
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CHAP ai. 


Wonderful works of Imagination. 


FE put his hand on my head; bleſs 


thee child! I am ſorry thou art born! 


mayeſt thou never marry, or prolong the 
race of man! 
« tereſting boy Sir Edward, who is he 
Auguſta?” 


« but who is this in- 


« He is a near relative of ours, my lord,” 


replied Papa, ſmiling on Mamma, * but 
« there are family reaſons, why we do not 
acknowledge him.” 


a Do you think him like me, my lord?“ 
aſked Lady Eveline. « Sir Edward takes it 


oY into 
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« into his head that he has ſome reſem- 
te hlance to me.” | 


« I wonder Lady Eveline how you can 


c aſk that queſtion, when you know I never 


« examine the faces of children! No, I 
« pity them too much, to ſettle my eyes 
« on their countenance. I hope this boy 
* may come within my calculation, and 


« that death will have ſet his ſeal upon 


© him, before the TORO EY of W 0 
gration.“ 


Theſe words were uttered with ſo deep a 


groan, and ſo gaſtly a look, that I am ſure 


had death come, ſeal in hand, and began 
making his impreſſion, I ſhould not have 
been more terrified. My fears muſt have 
been ſtrongly painted on my features, for 
Mamma drew me towards her, and did not 
let go my hand any more, until we were 
ſummoned to dinner, 8 was extreme- 
ly ſumptuous and which I did not reliſh 
the leis for having left the ſick man be- 


ink 
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hind us, with an injunction from him, that 
we ſhould all return to his chamber, as 
ſoon as it was over. | 


Before we fat down to table, I found an 
excuſe for retiring, Alexander was ordered 
to attend me, and we went out together, 
leaving Papa and Mamma in deep converſa- 
tion with Doctor Rou ney, who being out 


of his patient's hearing, ſeemed to rejoice 


as at the meeting of old friends; but what 
made ine like him for our table companion, 


was the very particular notice he took of the 


little gentleman, who all his life long dear- 
1 loved to be noticed. 


4 


« What do they call that comical old 


* Lord?” ſaid I, as ſoon as I got alone 


with Alexander. 


« Maſter d'ye ſee, a good ſoldier never 
« aſks queſtions of his ſergeant, when the 
« adjutant ſtands at his elbow ; his honour 
< Sir Edward will let you know your duty 
«© when 
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* when he gives you a command, ſo don't 
d' ye ſee try to make me forget mine. I 


«am to tell you nothing d'ye ſee, I have 


« given my word to his Honour, and my 
« honeſty is not to be corrupted.” 


Nettled by his refuſal to gratify my cu- 
riofity, I aſked him what became of his 
honeſty, when he ſtole my ſixpence? 


« Tt don't ſignify maſter, to acquit my- 
« ſelf of that paltry affair, for if a private 
« riſes to the command of a regiment, it is 
« the reward of his yirtyes, and ſod'ye ſee, 
« his vices are forgotten. I am promoted 
eto the rank of your ſervant, and will in 


e that ſtation do. nothing to diſparage my 


preferment, and an act of diſobedience 


* to one's patrons, is worſe than an act of 


« cowardice.” 


e Delves, Detves,” faid Mamma, trip- 
ing after us, with a light foot, where are 
„ou? come to dinner, Sir Edward inſiſts 
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* on it, that you do not run over the houſe, 
« neither aſk queſtions, or ſpeak to any 
body but your own ſervant.” 


« I was only talking to Alexander about 
e that great lord, Madam, who wiſhed you 
© know that I had never been born.“ 


What has he been ſaying to you Alex- 
ander? 


Nothing, pleaſe your ladyſhip's honour, 
* only little maſter wanted to know the 
e lord's name, which my lady I could not 
take upon to ſay becauſe—.“ 


15 


*«Fnougb,” ſaid Mamma, * you have done 
well, come my inquiſitive ſir, dragging 
me into the dining room, if yau are not 
ſatisfied, depend upon it you fhall be ſo, 
* one day or other, but not yet,” 


I aſked Mamma as we fat at table, if 
we were to "ay there all night, and u as 
terribly 
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terribly diſappointed when ſhe anſwered 


yes. 


May I go and take a walk with Alex- 
ander before bed time?“ ſaid I, | 


By no means,” replied Lady Eveline, 


« and I am ſorry you prefer your ſervant's 


„company to the ſociety of your beſt 
friends.“ 1 


% No, no,” ſaid I, ſhaking my head, 


« it is not that, but the ſick lord is ſo 


*« croſs, and ſo. odd, and his room is ſo 
cc hot,” „ | ; tb 


„What are you and Delves conſulting 


_ © upon?” demanded Sir Edward. 


* The little renegade wants to give us the 
“ ſlip,” returned Mamma, he complains 
* of heat, and thinks the: air will be of 


* ſcrvice to him.“ 


« Neither 
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Neither you or J can go with him, my 
&« love,“ ſaid Papa, my lord will expect 
* our return, and I am ſure you will be 
« afraid to truſt him out of your ſight.” 


« If your ladyſhip will intruſt the darl- 
« ing child to my care,” ſaid the good-hu- 
moured doctor, I wall juſt look in upon 
te his lordſhip, and when I find him diſ- 
«* poſed to receive a repetition of your vi- 
« fit, I will come back, and with your 
« permiſſion conduct my young friend 
round the pleaſure grounds, adding with 
* a very ſingular look, which did not eſ- 
te cape my penetrating obſervation, you may 
« depend on my prudence,” 


This good Papa and Mamma, ſmilingly 
nodded their aſſent, and I aſked the phyſi- 
cian, with whom I had advanced into the 
moſt unreſerved intimacy, if he would take 
me with him, that I might juſt have one 
pcep more at. the fick lord ? 


« Shall 
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&« Shall I?” ſaid the doctor. 


« Certainly,” replied at once, both Sir, 
Edward and Lady Eveline, and taking me 
by the hand, we entered the forcing houſe of 
caprices together. Gl 


The invalid fat with his head reclined 
againſt the pillows, which were piled up at 
the baek of the eaſy chair; his eyes ſhut, 
his mouth open, his colour fervent, his 
waiſtcoat heaving with ſighs. 


Doctor Rowney ſoftly approached his old 
ſtation in the jaws of the fire, whilſt I took 
poſſeſſion of the other ſide, my whole at- 
tention taken up in obſerving what opera- 
tions the doctor was going to perform. 


Without uttering he ſeized upon the 


hand, which lay invitingly on the peer's 
knee, as if it expected to be captured, and 
drawing out his watch, he returned to his 
old ſport of pulſe- feeling almoſt as divert- 
ing as that of hen flogging. 

| J fear 
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« I fear doctor you find me much worſe ?” 
ſaid the afflicted patient. 


« No my lord, no, you are Aer than 
ce before dinner.“ 


* Tam glad you think ſo, yet it is ſtrange, 
« very ſtrange, that I ſhould grow better, 
« when that dreadful wolf is never ſatisfi- 
« ed, never, no never; oh! doctor, I have 
« been the machine to feed him this day, 
ce with two wings of a turkey, three large 
« ſlices of veniſon, and fix cuſtards. My 
life is a burden, I cannot much longer ſup- 
« port this unnatural fatigue of cating ; 
you muſt either drive this voracious ani- 
« mal out of me, or he will drive me to 


v the tomb.“ 


I never ſaw a wolf in my life, cried I 
out with cagerneſs, pray pray my lord do 
let me ſee your wolf. 


2 Alas child „ replied mournfully, 


pg his two hands vehemently on his 
ſtomach, 
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ſtomach, * it is here, it is not to be ſeen, 
ce it is only to be felt.“ | 


Then if neither you or the doctor ever 
« ſaw him, how do you know that it is a 
< wolf, might it not be a lion my lord?“ 


* Doctor Rowney,” ſaid his lordſhip, 


s bid that boy be ſilent, I like him, but his 
we prattle confuſes my underſtanding. 50 


I ſlunk back and nodded to the doctor, 


as much as to ſay, I knew what to do with- 
out his interference. I ſaw him ſmile, and 
J am ſure he would have laughed if he had 


dared to have done ſo, but the eye of his pa- 


tient was fixed upon his face, as he continu- 
ed to weave on upon his loom of lamenta- 


tion. 


« "This has been a trying day for me doc- 
* tor Rowney, a very trying day, for beſides 
« that inferfial wolf whoſe appetite like 


« the ne is not to be ſatiated, beſides 1 


ſay 
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te ſay this everlaſting torment, the ſight of 
« Auguſta and her huſband, have very much 


t diſconcerted me; I cannot ſee them with 


te pleaſure, I cannot reconcile myſelf to 
« their marriage.“ 


NL believe my lord I may venture to ſay 


« you have joined together the moſt ami- 


e able, and the moſt happy pair, that this, 


te or any other country ever boaſted.” 


- 


« ] join them together!“ exclaimed the 
fick man, God forbid doctor! you know 
« what it -was that extorted my conſent ; 
J am hurt by your inſinuation, that L 
e ſhould have joined them together.“ 


« I beg your lordſhip's pardon, you 


thought well of Sir Edward Eveline, the 


« marriage was made under your own roof, 
«« and therefore it was that I ſuppoſed” — 


CHAP. 
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G Hh NE nt 


Interruption. 


" dg O ſuppoſed,” interrupted the 


wolf-pregnant Peer, that be- 


& cauſe theſe accidents happened in my fa- 


« mily, I muſt have been acceſſary to 
them! No, that is a crime of which my 


te conſcience never can accuſe me; none 


«ſhall preſume to ſay, that my theory is 
one thing, and my practice another; 


« when I publiſh my plan, all theſe errors 


« in your judgement will be eradicated, 
« you will then ſee my good reaſons for be- 


e ing no friend to the marriage of my ward, 


re her ſiſter was my convert, ſo is my dear 


« ſon; but as to Auguſta, unhappily ſhe 
* was not to be reſtrained, I approved of 
%%% +: + Sir 
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« Sir Edward, I loved him, I had no right 
« to force them into a ſtate of celibacy, 
e they wrung from me my unwilling con- 
« ſent, but my #pprobation will never fol- 


« low; yet I pray for them, I have even made 
* other calculations in favour of their chil- 
« dren, if they. ſhould become parents, 
« Perhaps when I have ſeen them again, 
« and when my internal tormentor is quiet- 
ed with ſome coffee and toaſt, I ſhall be 
« more equal to the toils of converſation, 
« tell them that in half an hour I ſhall have 
* prepared myſelf for their reception. 
Again he laid himſelf back in his chair, ſhut 
his eyes, and we retired very ſoftly, 


Papa and Mamma talked with the doctor 
till juſt before they went to the ſick cham- 
ber; I did not attend to what they were ſay- 


ing, but I heard them laughing ſometimes, 
as J toſſed up a ball which I always carried 
about me to prevent the attacks of ennui; 


every man wotild find his account by adopt- 


ing my maxim, if it were only a cane, that 
| he 


* Wk ad - oa 
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he might bite the head of it, or gracefully 


ſlaſh it over his boots, as I have ſeen ſome 
gentlemen do, to the great advantage of 
manner and figure. 


Exattly at the end of the half hour, Sir 
Edward and Lady Eveline repaired to the 
ſick chamber, whilft the doctor and I went 
to range about what he had called the plea- 
ſure-ground, yet I ſaw no object of de- 
light, except in the frolicks of Trimbuſh, 
whom 1 had aſked leave to make one of the 
party; on the contrary, even things inani- 
mate ſeemed animated with family ſympa- 
thy, the trees were all gloomy evergreens, the 
graſs high, becauſe my lord was diſturbed 


by the whetting of a ſcythe under his win 
dows ; the gravel rough, becauſe my lord- 


could not bear the ſound of the roller ; and 
the flowers were uncultivated, becauſe I 
ſuppoſe the gardener could not bear the 
trouble of arranging them ; in ſhort, his 
lordſhip's own mind did not appear to be 
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in a greater ſtate of confuſion than his win 
ſure.grounds. 


When I had got the doctor all to myſelf, 
I did not ſuffer my genius to ſleep, I em- 
ployed it on a thouſand devices to come at 


the bottom of every thing, yet gained no- 


thing; he would talk to me of little elſe 


than myſelf, my do og, and the pleaſure- 


grounds. Day was cloſing, as we entered 
the houſe Mamma met us in the parlour, 


from whence ſhe conducted me to the hots. 


pital, but not without giving me ſome 
rules for my behaviour, none of which 1 
tranſgreſſed, as long as we remained the 


gueſt of his fanciful lordſhip, whoſe con- 


verſation-I found very entertaining, though 
I did not underſtand it. How ſhould 1 
underſtand it? - I had never heard that the 


world was to be deſtroyed by fire, until 


this ſtrange lord. announced it as I came 
into the room with Mamma, in this ab- 
rupt manner. e 


CC It 
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"Tt is a dreadful conſideration Sir Ed- 
ward, that our grand-children, perhaps 


« our children, ſhould be burnt to cin- 
« ders in the laſt conflagration ; I fay it 
«1s a ſubject worthy the profoundeſt at- 


« tention of both houſes. I have been 
e fifteen years preparing a bill, which next 
« winter if J am living, ſhall be moved, 
« both in lords and commons; to the up- 
per houſe I ſhall bring it perſonally, and 


© in the lower I have a friend who w 111 
re give it the warmeſt ſupport, being far 


« exalted above the prejudices of vulgar” 
ee minds; he will diſcover the ſtrength of 


*« my reaſonings, and he will combat them, 
« when oppoſed by ignorance, if any fuch 
« ſhould contend againſt arguments i! incon- 
te trovertible.“ 


His lordſhip pauſed, as if overcome by 
the warmth of his own imaginations, his 


face was illuminated in a manner fo extra- 


ordinary, that I fixed my eyes upon it, 
without once removing them. Papa and 


03 Mamma 
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Mamma endeavoured. to tranquillize his 
ſpirits, not by oppoſing his opinions, but 
by giving way to his humour. Mamma 
ſaid ſhe hoped his lordſhip's health would 
permit him to ſpend the winter in town, 
and Papa aſſured him, he ſhould command 
all his parliamentary intereſt to ſupport 

whatever political deſigns he may have 
in view. 


My plans,” he returned, * are thoſe 
« of compaſſion, not of policy, as a hu- 
« mane man, I have nothing to doubt in 
* reſpect to your coincidence with them; 
« you know,” continued he, © with what 
« fervour J reſiſted your alliance with my 
* ward Auguſta; you know my ſon has en- 
« gaged never to take a wife, that he has 
done ſo, as much from being the con- 
« yert of my calculations, as that I might 
© not forfeit my life to his ſtubborn con- 
« tradiction; you know that dear angel 
« Eleanor would not have diſobeyed me, 


« even 1 like ſome others, ſhe had been 
0 infatuated 
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« infatuated by the moſt deſtructive, as 
« well as the moſt fooliſn of paſſions; all 
ce this Sir Edward you already know, but 


« jt remains for me to lay before you the 


« reſult of fifteen years unremitting en- 


« quiries: this is a confidence I cannot re- 
«© fuſe to repoſe with you, particularly as 
« the whole habitable world, known and 
* unknown, muſt partake of it with you 
« in a very ſhort ane 


Mamma would Fe taken me out 
of the room, I made ſome little reſiſt- 


ance, which would not have fignified; but 


for the interference of higher authority. 


e Let the child ſtay,” ſaid my lord, he 
« has a moſt intelligent countenance; I 
« ſee nothing that I have been ſaying falls 
* to the ground; what he hears from my 
« lips will ſink deeper in his mind than the 
« act itſelf, after it has received his Ma- 
« jeſty's ſignature.“ 
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« My dear lord,“ cried lady Eveline, in 
a tone of vexation, © I fear doctor 
« Rowney will not eaſily pardon us, if by 
& occaſioning you to talk too much we 
« ſhould encreaſe your diſorder; will not 
1 tomorrow ſuit your ſtrength for the ex- 
« planation better than the preſent mo- 
* ment?! | 


« No, I am prepared for the undertaking 
« ow, you have no occaſion to fear my ſe- 
« verity Auguſta, I ſhall not even glance 
« at what has paſſed, I am even a little re- 
* conciled to your union with your worthy 
. * huſband, ſince heaven has heard my pray- 
«ers, and I have ſtill the bleſſing of be- 
holding you childleſs.” 


CHAP. 
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The Rhapſody. 


A 4. [court now know why it is, that 


I am not acknowledged for their ſon, 
they are afraid of diſobliging the old gentle- 
man, and I did not either love or reſpect 


him the more for this conjecture. Papa 
looked mortified, Mamma remained filent, 
and my lord bid me bring him a ſmall box, 


ſtanding on a table, but not within -his 
reach, which when I had conveyed. to his 
hands, he opened with a ſatisfied air, ſuch 


as I have ſince ſeen an orator diſplay from 


the pulpit, a good ſpeaker from the wrong 
ſide of the houſe, a biſhop from his wool- 
ſack, and a miniſter at his firſt levee. 


4 * 


Os — He 


* — _ 
20 8 L 1 — — — We - —— — — 
—.— —ñññäñ'(X(. Pn —_— vgs pg eng ——ͤ — —— he 
—— ——— — —— . _ 
— * 42 * — 
— — — 2 — — Is * — — 


298 DELVES, 


He drew out two papers, one all over 
ſcrawled with figures, the other filled to 
the very edges with thick writing ; the firſt 
that he opened, was that which contained 
the figures, here,” ſaid he, ſpreading it 
over his knees like a table cloth, © here 
« js a calculation from the firſt of the cre- 
« ation, to the time when the whole world 
« muſt be inveloped in flames, —what a 
e fate for our deſcendants!” he groaned 
bitterly, © every one of them muſt be burnt 
« to cinders,—dreadful fate!“ 


« What ſir,” cried I, ſtaring, trem- | 
bling, and almoſt weeping, © muſt we 
« all be burnt?” 


« Not if I can prevent it, my child,” he 
replied, in a tender tone, it has been the 
« bufineſs of my life to ſearch out a natu- 
« ral remedy for ſo great an evil, but there 
* is always ſo much oppoſition to every 


« thing * or extraordinary, that it is 
« poſſible 
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ce poſſible my endeavours to fave mankind, 
« may be overthrown.” | 


« But my dear lord,“ ſaid Sir Edward, 
cc though there can be no doubt of the 
« manner, yet the event is at ſo great a 
« diſtance, that if your projects ſhould 
ce hot immediately, they may. hereafter 
" ſucceed.” 5 


e have no ſuch expectation, for ſhould 
te my bill, which has coft me ſo much trou- 
e ble in framing, ſhould be thrown. out 
« this ſeſſion, the two houſes, with all that 
belong 10 them, ſhall go off in the ex- 
* ploſion; never again will I move my 
« finger to ſave them from deſtruction. 
« Oh! poſterity, poſterity l. Oh! ſons 
« and daughters, yet unborn! I ſee you 
*« frying in the flames, if an immediate ſtop 
« be not put to population. Horrible vi- 
« ſion! horrible viſion !”? at the concluſion 
of this apoſtrophe, he ſcreamed fo loud, 


and looked ſo wild, that my ſtout heart 
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began to fail, and I rejoiced when doctor 
Rowney deſired that he wight be left alone 
with his patient. 

« Is he mad?” ſaid I to Mamma, as 
ſoon as we got outſide the door. 


* No, my dcar, only a little fanciful.” 


« I wiſh,” cried I to Alexander, as he 
Was putting me to bed, I wiſh with all 
« my heart, we were well out of this 
©« houſe.” | 


« Why, maſter, what is the matter, are 
« you not got into good quarters, and have 


« we not a moſt noble, moſt magnanimous 
* commander?“ 


Do you mean that diſtracted lord, who 
« has frightened me out of my wits? 


« I beg your honour's pardon, but a lord 
cannot be diſtracted, when lords do or 
=. . a" Jay 
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« ſay out of the way things, why it is only 
« Pye ſee, that they may differ from other 
« men; for inſtance, how would an officer 
ebe known from a private, if it was not for 
the gold on his regimentals? no more 
te than a lord from his vaſſal, if it was not 
cc for the difference in their manners.“ 


« If I was a lord Alexander.” 


« As J hope by the bleſſing of God you 
may be, but what would you do then, 
« maſter?“ 


« Why, rather than keep company with 
« ſuch lords, I would never ſpeak to any 
body but Trimbuſh and you.“ 


« I thank your honour for the compli- 

* ment,“ ſaid Alexander, ſtanding erect, 
and bowing profoundly, « but when you 
« are a lord, d'ye ſee, I am ſure you will 
« be as high minded; I mean, d'ye ſee, as 
a grand and particular, as the beſt of them, 
; . «ſo 
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« ſo I ſhall expect no ſuch m___ to your 
e own diſparagement.” 


This ideal glance at a dignity to which 
my ambition had never aſpired, tickled my 
vanity. I thought Alexander muſt have 
ſome foundation for his extravagant hope ; 
I ſaw he was intruſted with a ſecret, and 
tried to flatter him out of it; with this de- 
ſign I made him the moſt brilliant promiſes, 
whenever I ſhould arrive at ſuch great 
dignity ; but finding him proof againſt this 
almoſt never failing battery, I pretended 
the greateſt indifference, only aſking how he 
came to take it into his head, that it was 
5 poſſible I might be a lord? 

„ Why dye ſee, maſter,” he replied, © I 
« think ſtranger things have happened than 
c that his Majeſty ſhould make you a lord, 
« ſuch a clean grown pretty young gentle. 
« man the king will find it hard to meet 
« with throughout his dominions ; beſides, 
« if he don't give you a title, you will have 
money enough to buy one.“ 


I jumped 
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I jumped into bed, ſaying, * hoped I 
« ſhould know better what to do with my 
« money.” Trimbuſh followed, ſtretched 
himſelf out at my back, and Alexander 
drawing the curtains and wiſhing my lord- 

ſhip a good night, left me to my repoſe. 


When a man is writing his life, a dream 
may be very conveniently introduced, but 
though the reveries of a man may be enter- 
taining enough, thoſe of a child may be al- 
together as tedious ; I therefore ſhall have 
nothing to do with night-work, my waking 
hours will afford me matter enough, if I 
do not ſpoil the materials in putting them 
together. 
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DELVES, 


HAP XIV; 


Farewel to the Hypochoudriac. 


VERY thing js ready for our de- 
parture,”” ſaid Alexander, when he 
came to awaken me the next morning, 
« the baggage all packed, and their ho- 


cc 


- © nours waiting for your honour to take 


& your breakfaſt.” 

« This is the beſt news you could have 
« brought me, cried I, ſtarting up, and 
beginning to draw on my ſtockings, but 


what is the matter, that we muſt go off 


« in ſuch a hurry ?” 


„Why, maſter, I have heard fay, his 
* magnanimous lordſhip reſted badly laſt 
0 night, 
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* night, and ſo the doctor d'ye ſee, have 
« adviſed their honours to march to their 
* own head quarters, thinking ſo much 
© good company may be troubleſome.” : 


« ] love that doctor,“ ſaid I, * ſo make 


« haſte, waſh my face, comb my hair, 


and let me begone. I hope that fright- 
ful lord will not aſk to ſee me . 


© We go away. 6: 


« Don't know, can't ſay,” replied n 
ander, as he ſhook me into my cloaths, 
« I may gueſs, but ſhould I ſpeak my 


« mind d'ye ſee, I ſhould be brought t to 


99 court martial.“ 


As he ſaid this, a footman tapping at the 
door, enquired of him, if Maſter Delves 
was ready, Sir Edward and her ladyſhip 
being impatient ? © We are coming this 
*« moment,“ cried I. « yes, we ſhall 
be with their honours, in the beat of 


3 drum,” added Alexander. I heard 


the 


a - 
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the fellow laugh as he turned away, and 
we followed cloſe at His heels. 


1 lovkedfor ſome change in the faces of 
Papa and Mamma, I thought they might 
have quarrelled with the mad lord, or been 
diſpleaſed with me. I vas a reaſoner from 
my cradle, I may be one to my grave, 
without being the more enlightened myſelf 
or enlightening others ; I ſaw no alteration 
in their countenances, their careſſes were 
as lively as at night when I parted from 
them, they helped me as uſual to more 
khan a ſufficient, breakfaſt, and after it was 

finiſhed, led me between them to the car- 
riage. 
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I imagined I ſhould pleafe them by aſk- 
ing if 1 might not go and take leave of the 
fick gentleman. No they ſaid, that cere- 
—_ mony at preſent was better left alone, ad- 
ding, if I was a good boy, ſome other 
1 time I ſhould pay his lordſhip a viſit. 


It 
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It may ſeem ungrateful, but I did not 
feel the better inclined to make a good boy 
for the reward held out to my view; it was 
not a bribe that ſuited the temper of my 


mind, having much more fear for the od- 


dities, than reverence for the rank of this 
great man. 


Whoever has travelled through life cheer- 
fully, and without accidents, may have the 
honour of comparing his journey to that 
of the renowned little Delves; and ii at 
the end of it he is received into a Paradiſe 
no leſs beautiful than Eveline Lodge, he 
may be well fatisfied. | 

Eveline Lodge bore no ſimilitude to the 
under-ground caſtle of the crazy lord. Its 
pre-eminence was bold, and commanding. 
Its aſpect cheerfully inviting. Its appen- 
dages more lovely than magnificent, Its 


ornaments more the work of nature, than 


of art. Its graſs was velvet. Its gravel 


mining 
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ſhining with fpar, that ſparkled like dia- 


monds when the fun darted upom it, the 


rays of its creative brightneſs. Its waters 


ſeemed clearer, and its trees greener, that 


What I had ever ſeen before; I could not 


conceal my joyful aſtoniſhment, at every 
thing I beheld, which, ſo far from offend- 


ing, charmed the divine owners of this di- 


vine refidence ; they declared themſelves 


delighted by my droll obfervations, and en- 
couraged me to run on without ceaſing ; 
they often laughed, particularly when I 
aſked Sir Edward if he was a farmer. 


„Why do you ſuppoſe it, replied he, 


* becauſe,” faid I, “ your field is ſo large, 
«and you have ſuch monſtrous numbers 


of ſheep feeding in it.” © This is no 


« field,” he anſwered, © but a park, and 
* what you call ſheep, are animals of much 


« greater beauty and value; look at their 


* graceful-forms; look at their ſpots, did you 


ever ſee a ſheep ſo well made, and fo beau- 


« tifully ſpotted ?? « Never in all my life, 
5 © but 
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but what do you call them, and what 


< uſe do you make of them? © They are 


« deer, and their fleſh is better than mut- 
c ton.“ | 


I might have gone on with my chain of 
everlaſting queſtions, if the carriage had 


not ſtopped, and the ſtep been let down, 


without my having diſcovered how near 


we were approaching to the manfion of 


love and harmony. 


Having ſprang from the coach to the 
ground, I left Papa and Mamma to take 
care of themſelves, and turning my back 


on the houſe, watched the approach of 


Trimbuſh, without whoſe participation 
my happineſs would have been incom- 
pleat. It was my firſt friendſhip, and 
my heart ſanctified it; preſently he ar- 


rived in full ſtate between his guards, 


but his affections being as ardent as my 


own, he no more than myſelf waited the 


ceremony 


ceremony of being aſſiſted, he leaped 
acroſs the lap of her ladyſhip's woman, 
overturning band-boxes, work baſkets, and 
every thing which oppoſed his reunion 

with the child of his love. | 


« Little Renegade,“ faid Mamma, run- 
ning after me, and dragging me from the 
neck of Trimbuſh; is it thus you al- 
« ways intend to ſerve us? are your beft 
« friends not entitled to ſome of thoſe 
4 careſſes you ſo laviſhly beſtow on your 
40 dog? 55 


I grumbled out a conciſe apology, and 
making him over to the care of Alexander, 
-with a thouſand charges that nothing might 
be wanting to his accommodation, I gave 

my hand to Mamma, not with the ſoftneſs 
of an Adonis, but with a hearty ſlap, reſem- 
bling the mode with which I uſed to pre- 
ſent it to mother Winifred whenever ſhe 
had put me into good humour; and jump- 
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ing along at every ſtep, Mamma led me into 
a large parlour. 


How think you this parlour was furniſh- 
ed? even with the very pictures I once 
painted for my amuſement. Oh reader! 
in one corner ſat Papa Owen, in another 
Winifred, in a third Colonel Godolphin, 
in the fourth the Colonel's lady, and in the 
middle of the room my dear little play- 
mates, Agnetta and Henrietta. Sure you 
muſt be ready to burſt with aſtoniſhment ; 
ſtop then to recover your breath, as I was 
forced to do. 


I do not know but this deſerves to be 
called the moſt eventful moment of my 
life, I know it contained for me all that I 
could then ſuppoſe to conſtitute extacy. 
No reſerve, no recrimination, no reproach- 
es, no little raſcals, no little rogues, like 
bitter herbs in ſweet meſſes, was thrown in 
to render our mutual delights unpalatable ; 
all Was joy, kiſſes, and embraces; the 

girls 
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girls wept, I ſobbed, Winifred wiped her 
eyes, and Papa Owen declared he did not 
care how ſoon he was gathered up to his 
anceſtors, now that he had lived long e- 
nough to find me in the way of being a 
great man, adding that he hoped I ſhould- 
never forget to take pains with my writing. 
Inſtead of making him an anſwer, I drew 
myſelf from the arms of my old friends, 
who were cluſtering round me like bees 

about a hive, and running to my new ones, 
gave way in theirs, to an emotion of gra- 
titude, which made them not the ea 


feeling actors in this play of nature's own 
conſtruction. 4 $SEVI 


5 END OF vol. I. 


